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Dedications uſher them into the. great 2Þ heftre: of 
the World; and as we thooſe ſome « SHR Aforto: 
Addreſs' thie Audience, ſo we pitch upon "ſome Gen- 
tleman of Undiſpurglhg ennuity —— 
to the gee oks; iR Metals, require to be 
Stampt with ſome valuable Effigies they be 
come Populaf aud Current. + ih 4 
To Eſcape the 8. 
Quary with one of th 


{, One Who differs from 


the Fraternity in this, That his Food Nature is everr 
Predominant; Can diſcov 


Fault, and Fanden the greateſt. 
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"this Generous Approbation, Kr, Has done this 
Play Service, but: has Injur'd the Author ; For it 


nas made him inſufferauiy Vain, and he thinks him- 
ſelf Authori 12d. to ſand up for the M r 7 1 

\ hen ſo grea t A it 
Dee rd Favour. * * 

The Muſes are the Is. of their Sex, 
Fend of bete Admird, and always putting on their 
beſt Ayrs "fineſt Gentleman; But alas, Sir! 
Tei A fl axe Stale, and their file Things but 
Reß tion; for there. is nothing new in Wit, but 


epegitio 
What is found! in your gwn” Converlation. 
' Covi Write by thehelppof S as dere 
— withidbt it HUN Vature to y mething in 
the uſual Strain 6f |Dediedtiong ; But as zou have 
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HE Succeſs and Countenance that Debauchery has met with” 
, in Plays, was the moſt Severe and Reaſonable Charge againſt 


the Stage” deme | . 
its Life, but there is an Advantage to be made ſumetimes of the Ade 


1 w | | Stage flouri 
turof that Sig, by which is thought vo ed 


— 2 22 ** | ew) 4 
I. r r 1 


i#mbib'd other Principles, "hl 
tick\ Licence, as they do for the 
all Innovations for Grievances; 
laid for their Advant ge, the 
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The Preface. © 


vn A Whoremaſter; bus 4"tertain Virtuoſo of that Frater. 
nity has told me ſince, that" the Citizens even more diſappoint- 

ed in any. Eutertaimmtnt, for [ſaid he) ever. Pious me may 2 
N to be at home,.) ry we. 4 7 80 to that end 4 rhe. 1 2 but 
with an intention 10 * 
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4 „ There: was an Odium „ WR Play y it appear'd, 
9 by ſome Perſons who thoug ht it their” Inreri to. have it ſup- 


KS "a. The eee mere frighted from 4 it "by formida le 
, 


Stories "of a Ms „ ad were told no don that they maſt 

expect 7 Is chai. « IAbour appr.)the Stage; but ] hope the 

ex 7 44 exſion willi be . Fo. wipe it off, ; 
ſince, the C in he Midwife is only 0 far Toach'd, as 
RR et tt on the Plot, ſhe being principally De- 
1 ciner d in her Prod ng Capacity.;. and I dare not "affront 


ee imagine + — 8 7 be offended at the 
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ing * Hgare under a Mi fortune; for 
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Contrivances upon the Fortunes 2 Nen, 4d the Vertu 
"of Women, but the Perſons are tos geen for the Herpic l, 
Then what muſt we do with them? ,, Why, They muſt g ne- 
ceſſity drop into Comedy Fon it 18 re fo Tmagine - 
that the Law-givers in Poetry wou'd tye themſe/fes up from 
| Execgting that e which 18 the Foundation of .. 72 Canſt. te 
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Some have 46d the Queſting | 4 Why 172 Elder Wou'ddbe, 
in the Fourth A, u C ounterfiſß Me 
ment, don't miſtake} there was "no Je thing in his Head; 
and the Judicious 604 eaſily perceive, that it was only A fart 
of Humour put on to divert his Melanehaly; and when Gapety 
is ſtrain d to cover Misfortune, it may very Natarally be over- 
done, and riſe to a ſemblance of Madneſs, ſufficient to impoſe on 
the Con able, and perhaps ongſome ofthe Audience; who ta 

4 5 ＋ te that as*a Fault, which F am bold 
So Jon wth i the mt Maſterly froaks Y the whole 
Piece. 
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This I think . to obviare what 25 — 9 I 145 heard 
made; but there was 10 gel bccaſi ſion for 5 this Defence, 
having had the Opititon of ſome of the greateſt Poon in Eng- 
land, both for Quality and 3 ; oy the Play has Me- 
rit enough ro hide more Faults than have been Tack : and 1 
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5 when e Siege they, 2 * * 7 
Tu are like a' Forlorn- Ha f ‚ e © WM 
Before the Play, to Skirmiſh;. and to He © *.. 
Our Dreadful Foes the Critics, men they 55 ; 
© They Cock, they Charge, they Fire--- Then back they fh. 


The Siepe is laid —— There Gallant Chiefs abouna | 

He Foes Intrench 2 there Glittering e #4 5 

And the loud Bait ries Ras. From onder riſing ground 

In the Firſt Act, brick Sallies, 9 8 
1 


— 


wy » 1 


With Vollies of Small Shot, or Snip-& * 
Attack, and Gt the Trenches 42 * 4 2 
he next— The Fire continues, but at length- | 
ows leſs, aud flackens like 4 Bridegroom's frength. 
The Th L Mines, and Counter mines 
Tour C ritick-Engineer's Safe under ground 
Blow ap our Worts, and all aur Art confound.. 5 

4 _ 
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And deſp'rate, tho! unshilld, inſult. aur 
Then comes the laſt ; the Gen'ral Starm is near, | 

. The Poet. Governor nom quak es for fear; | 


The Pturth— Brings on moſt Alion, and lis e, WR.) 
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E. PE LOG. 
© Spokemby Mes Hoh. 


UR Po 'd with a loud Warl; ke tt 
But „ 2 Woman is his ſafeſt caſt 1 | ä 
To bring him Huh Harter at the laſt: " 9900 UG Wt 
Not that he's vain to think, that I can ſay, |. 
Or he can Write fine thin 1 10 help the Play. & e 
The various Scenes have drain d his Strength and 
And J, you know; hall a bard ſtruggling Part. 5 
But then he brought me eff with Life and Limb ; 1 a 
Ab! Word that Led de much for him , Ss, 
Stay, Let me think—— Your Favours to excite, . | 
I felt mut. Alf 14 Part phe 'd ro Night, 
For mhatſoe er may be 2 ly pretence, 
4 


You like thoſe beſt, that the beſt Defence: ** e ble 


But this is needliſi— Tits in vain to Crave it, I AN 


If you have Damm d the Play, no Pewer can Save ite. Cn hl 


Not all the Wits of Athens, and f R me; 

Not Shakeſpear, ] _ cond 2 it 1 „ e 
what is more — Jf once your er ron ſe. N 

Ne all the courted Beauties of both HH D ehh, 9 

He wou d have ended here —— But T net | 

To tell him there was left one ſafe Retreat, 

Protection Sacred, at the Ladies Feet, , N 

To that he anſwer” d in Submiſſiue Strain, .. - - AE... 

He pay d 4 Homage to this Female- Reign, 2 * 

And therefore turn d his Sarg gainſt the Ae, * 

From your. great Queer, . this Soveraign right ye draw, Wir. 

To keep the Wits, 'as She the World in Awe; | 

To bet bright Scepter, your bright Eyes they bow, r 

Such awful Splendour ſits on every Brom, e. 

Alt Scandal . the fer were Treaſan now. . © ” \ 

The Play can tell with what, Poetick care, 

He labour'd to redreſs th Mrd Fair, f 

Aud if you wont Proteft, the Men will Damn 12 en 

Then ſave the Muſe, that fiys to ye for Aid; 

Per lass my poor Requeſt, may on perſwade, 

Brea + it is the firſt I ever 
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'ACTL SCENE L Lt 


The Curtain drawn up, diſtovers Young Wow'dbe 4 reſin. 
* and bis Valet Buckling hi ws Shoes. 


Ere is ſuch 8 ate every Morning with 
Buckling P Far Combing, 
and Foal 8g, Pita aw! Ceaſe thy Im- 
* pertinence, II dreſs no more to day—— 
Were Ian honeſt Brute, that riſes from 41 har NR ang 
ſelf, and ſo is Dreſt, I could bear it? 
Enter Richmore- | h 
Rial, No further yet, Wor dbe? "tis Aok r 
J. V. Then blame the Clockmakers, the wy made it ſo; the 
Sun has neither Fore nor Afternoon Prithee, What have we 
to do with Time? Cant we let it alone as Nature made it ? 
Can't a Man Eat when he's Hungry, goto Bed when he's Sleepy, 
Riſe when he Wakes, Dreſs when he pleaſes, without the Con- 
finement of Hours to enſlave him? 
Rich. Pardon me, Sir, I underſtand your Stoiciſm . You 
have loft your Money laſt Night. 
19 7 W. No, no, Fortune took care of me there — 1 tad gon 
loſe. 
1 1 ha gives 7255 Spleen: 1 
es, I have got the leen; and ſomett elſe 
Heated ok e *P! a kung (Whiſpers. 
Rich. How !—— 1 7. V. Poſi- 


7. Wor dhe 
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That breaking the Windows 
; Writing over a Vintner's Door 


4 received this e 
T. . | Reads.) * If there be Solemnity in Proreſtatzon, Juſtice 


lief of the 


7 he Nin Ri vals. 


.. Poſitively. The Lady's kind Reception was the moſt 
ſevere uſa age Jever met with Shan't I break her Windows- 


1 — — 
Rich, A mighty Revenge truly: Let me tell you, Friend, 

ſuch Houſes, are no more than 

they do in Holland-- Vin te koop-- 


Tis no more than a Buſh to a Tavern, a Decoy 40. Trade, and 


to dw in Cuſtomers but upon the whole matters, think, a 


Gentleman ſhouꝰd put up an Affront gat in ſuch litfeCompaoy ; 

for the Eke, the Wain, and the Reſentment, are all alike 

ſcandalous. — — — — on 
T. W. Have you forgot, Niere, bow. I found you one 


| Morning with the Flying Poſt in your hand, hunting for Phyſical | 


Adverti Ns 2 
Rich. That was in the days of Dad, my Friend, in 40g days days 
of dirty Linnen, Pit-Masks, Hedge-Taverns, and Bee Stakes ; 
_ non + at a0 re © the Ring, — 3 
and the Park ; I deſpiſe all Women that Ia lend an er 
when leſs than, the having "ap; Throat EE and 125 d 2 
to Converſe ax, 8 y. of Fortune; unleſs her Virtue 
32 ud 3485 to ive fi ride) in expoſing it.-Here's a Letter 
7h Imap read it, [Gives 4 Letter. 


in Heaven, or Fidelity on Earth, L may ſtill depend on the 
1 Faith of my Richmort Tho en. conceal my. Love, I no 

* longer can hide the Effects on's ff om he World. Be care- 
* ful of my Biden 0 . OWE Yows, and to the Re- 
1e 34 _ 3 7 gz r EL Mer "me 


The Fair, the eue d 


Bich. The credulous,. 5 one, oli C. Did Jou 


ever read ſuch a fullore. Harangue— Lard Sir, I am near m 
Fe and want your Aſſiſtance-—- Do's.the ſilly Creature ima- 


gie that any Man _ come: ficap Rk in 99 77 Circumſtances, 
Weir Par am ber lab YON) y keey the Letter. 
od Pd you ths, it wit you 1 Ican't 


keep a Secret ea has any Scandal in't. 


Rich. For th eaſon I communicate : dir FRE art a 
0 ovet LE 8 | 
For 


W Ga I ſpread the News 


204 „1 
* 


— 


delle, 


5 XY — RI 2 
The TwwinRivils. 
For yon muſt- underſtand, that I am new Beſieging another; 
and I would have the Fame of my'Conqyelts upon the Wing, 
that the Town! may Surrender the ſooẽ ft 
J. W. But if the report of your Cruelty goes along with that 
of your Valour, you'll find-n&*Garrifoa of any Strength will 
open ther Gites*o' you! ©. . 
Rich. No, no, Women are Cowards, and Terrour preyails' 
upon them more than Clemency : „r* prętence to my ſuc- 
ceſs w.th the Fair, is my uſing um ill; Tis turning their an 
Guns upon um, and T have always found it the moſt ſucceſsful 
Battery to aſſail one Reputation by ſacrificing another 
T, W. I cou'd Love thee for thy Miſchief, did 1 not Envy 
ta or thy free lire een PL e eee 
Rich. You never attempt a Woman of Figure. 
J. VW. How can I. This confounded Hump of mine is fuch 
a Burthen at my Back, that it preſſes me down here in the Dirt 
and Diſeaſes of Covent. Garden, the low Suburbs of Pleaſure — 
Curſt Fortune! I am a ypunger Brother, and Jen, de- 
priv'd of my Birth-tight'of a handſome Perſon; ſeven thouſand 
2 year in a direct Line, wowd haveftrang?d my Back to ſome 


rpoſe—— But I look, in my prefent Circumſtances, like a 


makes me grow ſo Crooked. * * 


Pu 5 | | 
Branch of ,another kind, graſteq only upon the Stock which 

no Male" Four Father is fo as 
> 722). 21 DOR 1270428 9571 


Rich, Come, come, 'tis 
weltas you;'t & OA OA 4 1 | 
Z. V. Then why ſhou'd not I be a Lord gs well as be? had 


= 


I the ame Title to the Deformixy I cow d bear it. 
Rich, But how dos my Lot bear the Abfence of your Thi; 
Brother? Amid 11:7, . Ie D 4 YT IE vo 2 >. 97736 IR 5 
IJ. V. My Twin Brother! Ay, *twas- his crouding me that 
ſpoil'd my Shape, and his coming half an Hour before me that 


ming | 


ruin'd my Fortune—— My Father Expell'd me his Houſe ſome 
two years ago, becauſe I would have perſuaded him that my 
Twin Brother was a Baſtard- He gavę me my Portion, which 
was about Fifteen Hundred Pougd, and T have ſpect TN] Oo THbu- 

land of it already. As for my Brother, lie don't care a farthing 
rr . Þ 36ets' 2G 9 fl 
Ri. Whinfo, tay? 995 03700 a a! 
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The Tauin- Rival. 


T. V. A very odd reaſon —— +> ae I hate bim. 

Rich: How road he. know.t 

J. VV. Becatſe hethinks it rea able it ſhou'dbe ſo. 

Rich. But did your Actions ever expreſs any Malice to him ? 

T. VV. Yes: Iwou'd fain hade kept him Company, but be- 


ing g aware of my Kindneſs, he went abroad: He has Travel'd 
theſe Five years, and I am told, is a pay ſober Fellow, and 
in danger of Living a great While; A 28 is, that when 


he gets into his Honour and Eſtate, the N Tobi ity will-ſoon kill 


him by Drinking him up to his Dignity—— But come, Frant, 


Thave but two Eye-Potes in the World, a Brother before me,and 
a Hump behind me, and thou art till laying ? um in my way: 


Let us aſſume an Argument of leſs ſeverity— Gab F908 


lend me a Brace of Hundred Pounds ?. 
Rich, What wou'd you do with um? 


7. V,. Do with um 1 T here's a queſtion. indeed Do 


you think I wou'd Eat um? 
Nich. Yes, o my Trotl wou'dy you, and Drink "um together-- | 


Lookee, Me Jou ou kept well with your Father, 
T cou'd have ventur eo have 46s ou Five Guinea's---- But 


as the caſe ſtands, I cin aſſure you, I have lately paid off my 


8 T. N e and 


Sir, This put off (hk like an Aﬀeont ; ; and you know, 
I Jow t To take ſuch things. 


Rich. Sir, Your Demand is rather a Aﬀont, when you know 


| I dont uſe to give ſuch things. 


Y. VV. Sir, I'll Pawn my Honour. 4 
Rich, That's Mortgag'd already for more than it is worth; 
8 had better Pawny . Ne there, will bring you forty 


hillings 
"Pp. V. Sdeath, —— | r akes bis Sword off the Table, 
: RK Hold, Mr. 5 SUpRole. I Ds an end to your 
ES, 110 all at once OS 
Why Sir ? 4 


Rich, W 4 A and Swear _ . 
Robb'd me Wn, focal Hundred Pounds--- gear you won You have 
been often told that your Extravagance wou'd ſome time 
or other be the Ruin o we prob and it will go a great way in your 
— enn the Pad * your F riend. W, 


\ 


The Twin - Nu 


Y.W. This uſage is the beighth of Ingratirude from you, in 
whoſe Company I have ſpent my Fortune; - 

Rich. Pm thereſore à witneſs, tliat it. wh very ill Spents.-. — 
Why wow'd you keep Company, be at equal Expences with me 
that have _ times your Eſtate? What was: Gallantry in me, 
was Prodiga ity in you; Mine was my Health, becauſe I cou'd 
pay for't; your's a Diſeaſe, becauſe you cod not. 

T.W. And is this all I muſt expect from out Friendſhip ? | 

Rich. Friendſhipy! Sir, There can be no ſuch thing Vübdut 
an 2 

hat is, here can be no ſuch Kory. Werra is occa· 
ſion for'r. 
Rich. Right Sin Our Friendſhip Was Ove a. Bottle only, 
and whilſt you can pay your Club of Briendſhip; Pm that way 
your humble Servant, but when onte you come borrowing, I'm 
this way. - your bumble Servant. Exit. 

J. W. Rich, big, proud, arrogant Villain! Ihave been twice 
his Second, thrice Sick 6f the ſame Love, and thrice Cur'd by 
the ſame Phyſick, and nom he drops me for à Trifle-— That an 
honeſt Fellow in his Cups ſhowd be ſuch a Rogue when he's 
Sober The narrow — Raſcal has been drinking! Coffee 
this Morning. Well! thou dear Solitary Half-Crown, adieu--- 
Here Jack, Enter Servant.) Take: this; Pay for a Bottle of 
Wine, and bid Balaerdaſb bring av himtelf.” [Exit Servant.) 
How melancholly' are my poor Breeches. not one Chink 
5 art a villanous Hand, for thou haſt Pickt my Pocket 

is Vintner now has all the Marks of an honeſt Fellow, a 
broad Face, a copious Look, a ſtrutting Belly, and a jolly Min. 
I have brought him above Three Pound a Night for theſe two 
years ſucce wely- — The r ar Dad San I'm ” if he will 
but lend i It, 177 4 

Enter Balderdaſh och 4 dt ant Gly. 


Oh, Mr. Balderdaſþ;; good morroõw. „ 
ur maſt humble Sr . 


Bald. Noble Mr. Wowabe, I'm my 
I have brouglit you a Whetting-G is, the beſt 0/4 W in * 


rope; I know tis your drinkom a Morning, JO: 
T.W. ple Pledge you, dernen ed! . 
Bald. Your Health, Sit. * Feist 
T. V. Pray 


* 8 «r 7—·»— ee 


6 T Türe "I 


©: TW. Pray Vir. Balderdaſh; tell me one thing, bit fi fir 
down, Now tell me plainly what you think. of me? 
Bald. Think of yon, Sin! I think that you are the boneſdeſt, | 
naobleſt Gentleman, that ever drank aGlaſs'of Wine; and the 
. beſt Coftomet that ever cane intomy Houſe: Ai 


. And youteally think as you ſpeak. 


Bala. May this Wine be my Foiſon, Sit, if 1 don. t ſpeak from : 
the bottom my Heart: % Torr 1 in agar th - | 
NH. Andibow much Moneyrd vou chin have ſpent. in 
your Houſe? + 

Bald. Why rech (, b a I do be- 
lieve that I Rive handled of your Money, the beſt TO of Five 
Hundred Pounds within / theſt itwo years. 

J. V. Very well band do du think that you lie Aa any 
: Obligation for elle Trade. FPhave promoted to your Advantage? 
Bald. Yes, Sir, And if T can ſerve u in any reſpect, pray 
Command me ta the utmoſt of my Ability. ' 

LW. Well! Thanks to my Stars, there is ſtill ſome honeſty 
in Wine. Nr. 'Balderdefh, d dembrace you and your kindneſs: 
I amas/preſent ont prov aaa and muſt bog! ow" to lend 
mea Hundred Pieces 
Bal Why truy M , Waadber, 1 was. aſſaid it gal come to 

this, have had it in my Head ſeveral times to caution vou upon 
your Expences, but ydu were fol very genteel in my Houſe, 
. you ſo very well, that I was un- 

Illing to ſay any ching that might check your:Difpoſition ; but 
cru Lean forbear no longer to tell ob, ee been 
Ws cory 1 heap tho bene 7 * E &; 
(Ab BEM. ince A ebene mid —_ n 
your will I hops conſider a cody, | n 57 

Bala. Conlider your Neceſſity! I do She all ny Heirt; and 
muſt tell you mabeowerꝭ tnt will be obilonger Acceſſary to 
it: I deſire you, Sir, . . my _ no more. | 

. 1: Row; om tov rt rub 

Bald. Iſay, Sir, that 1 wegen enouf fbr my good Boch hvur 
Father and will not ſuffer his Sonto tun into any Unconvenience; 
Sir, I ſhall order my Drawers ndt to ſerve you with a drop of 
Wine — Wou'd you have me Connive at a Gentleman's De- 
* ” 7,0. Pit 
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7. W. But methinks, Sir, that a Perſon of yeur nice Conſcience 
ſhould have caution'd me before. u n er 3 
Bald. Alas! Sir, it was none of my Buſineſs; Wou'd you 
have me be ſawcy to a Gentleman that was my beſt Cuſtomer ? | 
Lackaday, Sir, Had you Money to hold it out ſtill, Thad been 
hang'd rather than be rude to you- But truly, Sir Men a Man 
is ruinꝰd, *tis but the Duty of a Chriſtiamto tell him of lit. 
7. V. Will you lend me the Money Sirt;̃;??̃0 
Bal. Will you pay me this Bill, Stb 011 49 ee 
NN. Lend me the Hundred Pound, and III pay the RI 
Bala. Pay me the Bill, and Iwill not fend the ſundred Pound 
Sir. But pray conſider with your ſelfi no.] . Sir; WU d net 
you think me an errant Coxcomb, to truſt a Perſon witli Mo- 
ney that has always been ſo extravagant under my Eye? Whoſe 
Profuſeneſs have ſeen Þhave felt; I liave handled . Have not 
I known you, Sit, throw away Ten fund of a Night upon a 
Covey of Pit-Partridges,” and a Setting Dog Sir) you hate 
made my Houſe an i Houſe; my very Chairs will bear you no 
longer In ſhortz+Sir, I delire you. t frequest tlie Grown no 
more, Sir. : ru 
J. W. Thou Sophiſticared Tun of Iniquity; Have I fatned 
our Carkaſs, and {well'd your Bags with my vital Blood? 
Have I made you my Companion to be thus faucy to me? But 
now TI will keep you at Kiels bim. 
5 Ser. Wellcome Sir! 101 $751 8 39 nl 
T. . Well aid Jack. liebe him gain. 
* Ser. Very welcome Sir! I hope we ſhall have f Cm * 
another time. Welcome Sir. # 981,71 LH kno 
J. . Pray wait on him down Stairs, and give him a well- 
come at the Door too. [Exit Servants} This is the Puniſh-- 
ment of Hell; The very Devil that tempted me to the Sin, now 
upbraids me with the Crime have villainouſly murderꝰd 
my Fortune; and now its Ghoſt in the lank ſhape of Poverty 
+ aunts me: Is there no Charm to Conjure down the Fiende 


your due diſtance. 


* % 


Ne- ener Nen | 
Ser. Oh Sir, ere's {ad News 8 112 8 2 
a. Then keep it to thy ſell, I have enoughof that already. 
Ser. Sir, You Will hear it too ſdon. * V. 4 3 Dot 


P . W 
* 


— Raue, On 


a ds W. What | Is Broad below ? - 41.0 e+4 ah 
Ser. No, no, Sir; better Twenty ſuch as «= were hang'd, 
| Sir, your Father's Dead. 
T. K. My Abe der Gap night, a Lord; Has he wen me 
any t 
1 rd anda, Sof has, irs of. 119 YAY 
T. . Then I — 2 you heard all (ak was of i it ; 1 U me 
ſee My * dead! And my Elder Brother Abroad |— 
If Neceſſity be the Mother of Invention, ſhe was 'never more 
Pregnant 45 with me. [L Pamſes.] Hete, Sirrah, run to Mrs. 
Mandrake, und- bid her come hither preſently. [Exit Servant. 
That Woman was my Mother's Midwife when I was Born, 
and has been my Bawdtheſe Ten years. I have had her En- 
deavaurs to corrupt my Brother's Miſtreſs; and now her Aſſi- 
ſtance Will be 'neceſſary to Cheat him of his Eſtate; for ſhe's 
1 — for under ſtanding the Right · ſide Ms a x Woman, and the 


dong idee A 1% e ee 4 
. Ne 5M H.] . 
8 0 EN E thamges to Mandtakes Hoſe: | 
75 ; E. ls Te q Mandrake and Maid. 
| 0 21:0 | i UW n 
e r nee $107 en e 
Maid. Madam. 29 1 4 95 Deren ; - 


Man. Has an . been le for me to day? | 
Ma Les, Madam: Here has been one from my Lady Sill. 
vonn gtthat defir*d you not to be out of the way, for ſhe expected 
to cry out very Minute. 
Man. How! Ever Minute! Let me . fr ales out 
Ber Por Ji [Boro > ama_—_— She reckons with her 
Husband from the firſt of April; and with Sir James, from the 
bark Marcb—— Ay, She's always a Month before her Time. 
at the Dora. Go ſee who's at ante arg £4477 
. es, Madam [Ex Maid. 
* Well! Certainly nn not * in the World 
fo willing to oblige Mankind as my ſelf; and really I have been 
do ever ſince the Age of Twelve, as T ean remember I have 


Deliyer d ay Women of great Bellies, and helped as wy 


SS. VV - Y 


=. "*y 
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10 e Perſon j in rd - But, My Parti and C895, 
aveb oke uit ame Woman I was fort 
years 480 COS 0 ee 0 
Oh, Mr. Richmgre! Os ih a ſad Man, a barbarous Man, In 
ou are— What will become of poor Clelis” Mr. Richmore * 
7 he poor Creature is lo Dig rs her Misfortuncs, that . * are 
not to be born. rar 
Nich. You, Mrs. Mandrake, are the fitteſt Perſon ; in a N 
to eaſe her um. " 
Man. And won't you Marry her; Mr. Kedwors, 5 | 
Rich. My Conſcience won't allow it; for I have Sworn hee, 
to Marry another. . . 
Man. And will you break ydl ows to cl ? 0 
Rich. Why not,” when ſhe haghroke hap s to . 20 
Man. How's that, Sir? d "tn 
Rich. Why; She Swore a Hundred times ever 0 en me 4 
the Favour, and yet ou know ſhe broke her Word. 
Man. But thelow? Mr. Richwore,. and 2 Was the Reaſon 
ſhe forgot her M 
: Rich. And T 18% Me. Rishon, and that is the reaſon I for. 
got mine— Why ſhou'd ſhe be An ry that 1 follow her own 
Example by doing che very ſame. t ng from the very fame 
Motive? 
Mn. Well, well "Take my Ward, you never thrix be 
I wonder how you can have the Face to came near me, that am 
the Witneſs of your horrid Oaths and Imprecations Are not 
you afraid that the guilty Chamber above-ſtairs ſhowd fall down 
n your Head? Yes, yes, I was Acceſſary, I wasf0; But 
15 you involye my Honour infucha Villaoy the ſecond tithe--- 
r Clelia! I lov'd her a 1 did my dun * a 
100 educing Man s | a 8 ds 
. Rich, Hey, ho, My Aurelia * r * 1 ar 
Man. Hey, ho, ſhe's very pretty, me .. oe” 
1 2 5 thou know her, my dear, Mane: A 
y, ho, ſhe's very pr 1 — Ah; you're « Ft Man- 
Poor 4.55 Yo. handſome, ut Breeding 12 51 
nging, has broken her uc is a hard a, Mr. A Rich: 


more, for a e Lady to ſee a OO. a and long 12 


Agde a 


ey, 


4 


1 — 
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a Thouſand Things, and yet not dare.to own that ſhe Loniffs for 


One — She had like to have Miſcarried Yother day for the Piti 
of a Loyn of Veal - Ah, you barbarous Man . 


Rich. But my Aurelia ! Confirm me that you know Her, and 
TI Adore the. TH | 
Man. You would fling Five Hundred Guinea's at my Head, 


ther en koew as much of her as I do: Why, Sir, I brought 


herinto the World; I have had her ſprawling in my Lap: Ah! 
She was as plump as a Puffin, Sir. | l 
Rich. I think ſhe's has no great Portion to value her ſelf upon; 
her Reputatioſt only will keep up the Market: We muſt firſt 
make that Cheap, by crying it down, and then. ſhe'll part with: 
it at an eaſie Rate. * , BE. LY "IU 2 . 1 Sq | 
Man. But won't you provide for poor Clelis ?; 1 
Rich. Provide Wh han't T taught her Trade? Let hier 
Set up when ſhe will,” Vie engage her Cuſtomers enough, be, 
cauſe Lcan anfwer for the Goodneſs. of the Ware 20 
Man. Nay, But you ought to Set her u ieh Credit, and. 
take a Shap ; that is, Get her a Hus band Hade you nopretty 
Gentleman peur Relation now that wants a young virtuous Lady 
with a hanſeme Fortune? No young Templer that has Spent His 
Eſtate in Study of the Law, and Star ves bythe Practice? No 
Spruce Offer that wants a handſome Wife tomake Court for him 
augen e Maſor Generals? Have you none of theſe, Sir? 
E Riß Pho pho, Madam You have tir d me Upon that ſubject. 
Do guthink aLady that gave mie ſo mucli trouble before Poſſeſ. 
Gon ah ever Five-me any afterit--- No, no, Had ſhe been more 
Obligiog'to me When J was in her Power, 1 ſhou'd be more 
Civil to her, now ſhe s in mine: My Aſſiduity before-hand'was 
an oger-Price nad ſhe made Merit of the matter, ſhe ſhowd 


- 


| Have yielded ſooner. 


** - * 


Man. "Nay, nay, Sir; Tho' ou have no regard to her Honour, 
yet you ſhall Aue Bow Oe think I have ſecur'd my 
Reputation {0 Jong wong the People of beſt Figure, but by 
eeping all Mouths ftopt,? Si, In have no Clamours at me 
eavens help me, I have Clamoùrts endugk at my my Door early 
and late in my Yother Capacity: In ſhort, Sir, a Husband for 
Clelis; or I Bann you my preſence for ever. | 
3 * ; Rich. Thou 
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Rivhb. Thou art a neceſſary DeyilandI can't want thee. f Aff de. 
Man. Lookee, Sir; Tis your dn Advantage; tis only ma. 
king over your Eſtate into the Hands of a Truttee ; and tho 
you don't abſolutely Command the Premiſes, yet you may exact 
enough out of um for Neceſſaries, when you-will; - 
Rich. Patience a little; Madam. I TP 4. young Ney phe: ob 
that is Captain of Horſe : He Mortgag'd the laſt Mor ſel ot his 
Eftate to me, to make up his Ravine age for the. laſt ca 
Pethaps you know him; he 8a brisle ellow,! much ROO: 
Captain Trueman. 

Man. Trueman Adſmylife, he's one of m Babies J cal. 
tell you the very Minute he was Born: preciſely at threbat lock 
next St, George's Day, Trueman will be Two and Twenty, a 
Stripling, the prettieſt, good natur d Child, and your Nephew! 
he muſt be tha Mans. and ſhall che Man, 1 haye 2 kindneſs 

r him. Meh 5 — 

Rich. Bur t have a Gan ejithe, Fellow 1 ous ache, 

Senſe nor M e 

Man. Phu, I Never * binnen t want Inſro- 
Qions, and then for her Lying: in, à lugle abrupt! 5 tis my Bu- 
ſineſs to reconcile Matters thełe, a Fright or ? F * 

Lard Sir, I do theſe things every; day. 

Rich. *'Tis pitty.then-to put you out of your Road; and Che 
lia ſhall have a Husband. 
Man. Spoke like a Man of Honour And now Plc ſerve you ä 

again. This Aurelia, you lay —— | 
"Rich. O ſhe diſtract me! Her Beauty, Fartily, 20 Virtue, 
make her a nobleiPleaſure;...} - n 
| = And you have a mind bor that reaſon to get her aHus- 

n | * ; 

Rich. Yes, ith: I have — oung Relation at : Cambridge | 
he's juſt going into Orders; and; 1 young ſuch a fine Ee 


+ + 


with Fifteen Hundred Pour „da better Preſentation than an 
Living in my Giſt; and why Thould he like the Cure the W 
that an Incumbent was there before? 
Man. Thou art a pretty Feſẽw.— At the ſame 8 you 
wou'd perſwade me that you love a Woman to Madneſs, are 
you contriving how to part with her. 


C2 " Rich. If 


"Wy 
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Bey. If I loved her not e Madneſs, I ſhoud not run into 
tlieſe Contr adictions Here, my Dear her, Anrelia's 
the Word [Offering her Money. 
Man. Pardon me, Sir; | Ache the Money.) Did xou ever 
- know me Mercenary No; no, Virtue is its own Reward. 
Rich. Nay, But Madam, —F "O46 you for the Teeth Powder you 
i nr me. 1 2 eee 2 
. O, that's another matter, sir j [Takes the Money. ] I 
"hope you Tet it, Sir? 
Tens Gillian” Madam. bur it was * dear of 
Wh IU Eurer Geben, . 7 
_ "Ser Madan, Here is Mr. 1 Footaian below with! 2 
4 | Meſſage from his Maſter. 
| | Men. 1 come to kintprefandy': Doy Do you dat / Poifdbe 
Y loves Aurelia's Couſin'and Companion, Mrs. Conftance With the 
great Fortune, And t eee or 
Rich. Why, es gag d to his Rider Brother : Beſides, 
Young Von ht oney”to proſecute an Affair of ſuch- 
Ca ee 55 jr”, no hopes of Succeſs there, Pm ſure. 
Man Truly, 1 hopes; But an induſtrious Body 
"288 know, W rather than be Idle: The 4 
. | Afr | ont Cite, 210 Pave Aae to the i when © 
1 lea 
_— ade Rich. Now 1 think ont; Prithee get the Litter from VVou'd- 
* that I gave him juſt now ; lx wou d be proper to our Deſigns | 
Tihatmdhs, that it Mow'd Hot be expos d. | 
Man. And you ſhow'd Celia's Letter to Wow be? * 
Rich! Yes, Dose IWR, 4," 
- _ Man, Eli, you barbarous Man-- Who the Deyil wou 10 Aobitge | 
you= What pleaſure can you take in expoſing the poor Crea- 
Lure? Dear little Child, ttb pity; indeed it is. 


FL 1 Noch. c Madain, ki 1 below, 00 PH take | my 


* leave. 92) ee 22d, TIRE 1 Exit. 
a Man. Jou re a fad Man. - * Lan g 
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Aar. No, nor her Stays neither, I can affure you. 
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ACT I. SCENE the Pl. 
Conſtance and Aurelia: 


Aar. TY YRithee Couſin Conſtance, be chearſul; Let the Dead 
Tord ficep in Peace, and look up to the Living; Take 

Pen, Ink, and Paper, and write immediately to your Lover, 

that he is now a. Baron of England, and that you long to be 

_ a Baro. Ä 
Con. Nay, Aurelia, there is ſome regariſ due to the Memory 
of the Father, for he Reſpect I bear the Son; beſides, L don't 
know how, I gg wilh my young Lord Pere at home in this 
juncture”; This Brother of his — Some Miſchief will happen 

I had a very ughrDream' laſt Night In ſhort, 1am Eaten up 
with the Spie err. © 
Ar. Come, come; walk about and divert it, the Air will - 

do you good; think of other People's Affairs a little When 
did you ſee Ces? r 

Con. I'm glad yu ention'd her; Don't you obſerve her Gaye - 

2 much more fore d than formerly, her Humour don't 
it ſo eaſily upon ler. 1 "ks 


pt. 


Con. Did you obferve how: ſhe devoux'd the Pomegranates- 

yeſterday ?* 7? „ere 
Aur. She talks of Viſiting a Relation in Leiceſterſbire. 
Con. She fainted away in the Gountry-Dance to ther Night 
Aur. Richwore ſhun'd her in the Walk laſt Week. 
Con. And his Footman laugh. Wc. 
Aur. She takes Laudanum to maße her Sleep a Nights. 
Con. Ah, poor Cielia! What wil he do Couſin? 

Aar. Do! Why nothing till the Nine Months be up. 

Con. That's cruel, Aurelia, No can you make metry with 

her Misfortunes ? I am, poſitive The was no eaſy Conqueſt; ſome 

lingular Villany has been practisd upon her. 
Aur, Yes, yes, the Fellow wou'd be pratifing upon me too, 

I thank him. | Con, Have 


: "Pp 
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+2 Con. Have a care, Couſin, he has a promiſing Perſon. - 
| Aar. Nay, for that matter, his promiſing Perſon may as ſoon 
be broke as lis promiſing Vows : Nature indeed has made him 
a Gyant, and he Wars with Heaven like the Giants of old—— 
Con. Then why will you admit his Viſits ? 
| Aur. I never did, But all the Servants are more his than 
| 5 dur own: He has a Golden Key to every Door in the Houſe; 
* belides, he makes my Uncle believe that his Intentions are ho- 
nourable; and indeed he has ſaid nothing yet to diſprove it 
Mat; Couſin, Do you ſee who comes yonder, Aiding long che 
Con. Captain W 1 proteſt; The Cam pagne has im 
prov'd him, he mages a yery clean well furniſh'd figure. 
Aan. Youthful, calic, 2 good Nane, 1 cod wi he 
| wou'd know us. —_ % . 
Con, Are you ſure he's well-bred ? iS, | 
$ Fs tell you he 9 0d atur A, frat Take ood Manners 
to ing but a natural Deſire to be gaſie and agreeable to 
whatever Converſation We fall into; and à Porter with this is 
_ Mannerly in u way; and a Duke err. it, * * the 
© Breeding of a Daneigg-Maſter. 
a Con. I like him ſor his Affection to my young "+ 
Aur, And 5 him for his Affection tomy young Perſon. 
Cos. Hoc how, Couſin? You never told me that. 
© Au Hoy ſhou d I? He never told it me, but I have diſco- 
ver by a great many Signs and Tokens, that axe better Se- 
curity for his Heart than Tea Thouſand Vows and Promiſes. 
Con, He's Rithmores Nephew. © 
Aur. Ah! Wow dhe were his Heir too — He's a pretty Fel- 
low-— But then he's a Soldier, and muſt ſhare his time with 
his Mitres, Honour, in Waders —— No, no, I'm reſolv'd a- 
gainſt a Man that diſappears all the Summer, like a Woodcock. 
AS "theſe Laſt * 7 ken, Trueman enters behind row, 
over the Stage. 
Truaqs. Thats r me, whoever ſpoke it The Ladies turn about. 


„ Hadid! ie 
* Con. What, pen * afraid of every thing but the 
* EAA . 1 * 
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Tra. I have reaſon, Ladies, to be moſt e here 
there is moſt Danger : The Enemy isfatisfied with a . 
Arm, but here Pm in hazard of —— my Heart. ; 
_ None in the-World, Sir, no Body bere Deſigns to At- 
tack it. 
Tram. But ſuppoſe it be Aſſaulted, and eakemalready;Madamn, 
Air. Then well. return it without Ranſom. 
Tram. But ſuppoſe, Madam, the Priſoner chooſe to ſtay where 


it 15. : 
Aur. That were to turn Deſerter, and 70a wer Capi, 


what fuch deferve— . . | 

Tram. The Puniſhment i it undergoes: this momente. Shot 
to Deati ' 

Con. Nay, then? tis time ' for d to put — Pra 1 Sir, 
Have you heard the Nees of my Lord ae Death 

Trum. People mind not the Death of others, Madam, that 
are Expiring chemie LI N Do you conſider 
Madam, tlie Penalty of Wounding® Mag in the Park TToAurel.. 

Aur. Hey, day Why Captain, d'ee intend to make'a Vigo 
Euſineß of it; and break the Boom at once? Sir, if you only 
Rally, pray let my Couſin have her ſhare; or if you word be: 
particular, pray be more ReſpeAtul; e De- 
claration, I beſeech on, Sir. : 

Tram. I have deen, fair Creature, a perfect Card in * 
Paſſion ; I have had hard Strugglings with my Fear before 
durſt Engage, and now perhaps behave but too deſperately. 

Aar. Sir, Tam very ſorry you have ſaid fo much; for "muſt 
puniſh you fort, tho be contrary-to my [nelingtion . 
Come, Coun, 'Will y ou-walk'? "© 

Con, Servant, Sir. . 1. rural Taos: 

Trum. Charming Creature muſt . ow for't, ibo 
it be contrary to- my I nelination— hn hh god Deſpair in a Breath _ 


But Pill think the beſte 10. En. 


$4.4 
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Tee Tin Rival, 


e Changes to.Y, Worth 1 Tie 
10 en d V. Wow'dbe and Mandiake meeting. | 


V. 1 Thou Life. and Soul of, Secret Dealings, Wellcome. 
Man. My Dear Child, Bleſs thee—— Who-wou'd have ima- 


4 Sim d that I bronghtthis great Rogue into the World ? He makes 


me an old Woman I 2 But adſo, my Child, I forgot; 
I'm ſor A the loſs 0 e Father, ſorry at my Heart, poor 
Man, 5] Ml abe, Have you got a drop « of Brandy 
your Clo t? I an't very well to day. 
uy PW. That you ſhan't want; But pleaſe to ſit my dear Mo- 
ther Here, Jagt, the Brand Bottle Now Madam— 
Ihaye occaſion to uſẽ q ou in Dre ing up a hand ſom Cheat for me. 
Man, I dehie any S bamber- Maid in EA to do it better 
I haye dreſt upia Hundred and Fifty "lars in my time. 
Enter jack with" ir Brandy Bottle. * "ie Boy, this Glaſs 
is too big, carry it away, III talke a Sup out he Bottle. 
v "Right Madam And my BURG. being very ur- 
gent In three Words, tis this— 
Man, Hold Sir, tit} 1 take Advice of my l. [Drinks. 
There is nothing more comfortable to a h Creature, and fit- 
ter to revive Waſting Spirits, than à little Plain-Brandy : I an't 


2 3 for your ae your Roſa Solis, your Ratifia's, your ' Oxange= 


Waters, and _ like A moderate Glaſs of coo! Neuer is the 
the ting 

V. But to ar: Buſineſs, Wind My, Father i dead 
and I have a mind to Inherit His Eſtate. 

Man. Lou put the Caſe very well. _- 

V. V. One of e tung Lmuſt chule— Either tobe a ra 

0 a Bepgar: -" 

Aan. Bea Con: to chuſe— Tho' I have known ſome that 

have choſen both. Y 


. FV. IkveY Brother that I love very well; but ſince one of 


us muſt want, I had rather he ſhould Starve than J. 
— l Vpou my Conſcience, dear heart, you're in the right on't. 
V. Now your Advice upon theſe Heads. 
Man. They 


en 
| The Twin-R7vals. 17 

* They be Matters of weight, and Imuſt conſider rinks. 
Is 49. is a Will; in the Caſe ? 85 * 

J. V. There is; which excludes me from every Foot of the 
Eſtate. 

Man. That's bad— Where's your Brother ? 

JV. He's now in Germany, in his way to Eng land, and is ex 
pected very ſon. _—_ * 

Man. How ſoon? | bY - 24 

J. W. Ina Month or leſs. , + P 

Man. O ho! A Month is a great while; our Buſineſs mu 
done in an hour or two We muſt—— [Drinks Suppe 
your Brother to be Dead; nay, he ſhall” be actually Dead 
and my Lord, my humble Service tee , © 

LW. O Madain; Pm your Lady ſhip's 1 moſt eb. 
Make your Words good, and Pll— = | 

Man. Say no more, Sir; You ſhall have ing you ſhall have: it. 

Y. W. Ay, bet how, Dear Nirs. Mandrake? © 1 

Man. Mrs. Mandrake ! Is that all? Wh not tber, 
Aunt, Grandmother: Sir, I have done more for you this Mo- 
ment, than all the Relations you have i in the Wor d. | 

J. V. Let me hear it. . = - y 

Man. By the ſtr of this-potent Ldſpharich® r hve made 
you a Peer of E with Seven Thouſand N a year 
My Lord, I wiſh you Joy. 8 

Y.W. The Woman's mad, I believe. 

Man. Quick, quick, my Lord! Counterſeit a ras pre- 
ſently from Germany Dy our Brother is kill'd in a Duel; Let 
it be directed to your Father, and fall into the Hands of the 
Steward when you are by: What ſort of Fellow is the Steward? 

J. W. Why, A timerous half gelt ar ita little Per- 
ſwaſions will make a whole Knave: He wants Courage to 


thoroughly Juſt, or entirely a Villain but good Backing wi 
make Fink either, 


Mas. And he ſhar't want that! 1 tell yon the Letter muſt 
come into his hands when yowareby; upon this you take imediate 
Poſſeſſion, and ſo you have? the beſt part of the Law of your ſide. 

YT. V. But ſuppoſe my Brother comes in the mean time? 

J. W. T his maſt be done this "7 moment : Let him come 


when 


* 
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„ you're in Poſſeſſion, Ell warrant we'll find a way to keep 
im out | | | fe | 
J. V. But, how, my dear Contriver?? n 
Man. Byyour Father's Will, Man, your Father's Will 
That is, Onò that your Father might have made, and which 
we will make for him-— I'll ſend, you a Nephew of my own, 
Lawyer, that ſhall, do the Buſineſs; Go, get into Poſſeſ- 
top, Poſſeſſion, I ſay; let us have but the Eſtate to back 
the Suit, and you'll find the Law too ſtrong for Juſtice, I war- 
rant YOu” i e Za 
. My Oracle How ſhaltwe Reuel ig Dxliglit hen this 
great Prediction is accompliſh'd- But one thing yet remaius, My 
Brother's Miffres the Charming Conſtancet Let her he mine 
0 Mes Pho, pho, She's yours a Courſe; {ſh&gsCgntracted to you; 
For bes engaged t Marry no Man but my Lord Ho dbe's Son 
and Heir; Now.you being the Perſon, ſhe's recoverable by Law. 
J. W Marry her} No, no, She's Contractedito him, *cwere 
In wan robaBrather of his Wiſe, an eaßſer favout will ſa- 
tisfe m 8 3 oh Tet”, TE" " 755 34s n 
Man, Why, truly;,as. you ſay, that favour is ſo caſie, that F 
wonder hey make ſuch a Buſtle about it» But get you gone and 
mind your Airs, I muſt about mine Oh. Lhad forgot — 
Where that ee yau had this Mering rom Richmore? 
T. hade poffed it up in tlie Chorolare-Houſe, + 
Nia Yaw, [Shrieks.] I halb fall into Fits; hold me 
No, no, I did but Jeſt; Here it is But be aſſur'd 
Madam, I wanted only time go have exposd it. 
Man. Ali! You bathargus Man, Why ſo? 
J. N. Becauſe, When-Kaapes of your Sex, and Fools of ours 
we choy de bene Wo.. 
Man, Fit; The World has-a better ſhare in the Jeſt when 
we are the Knaves and you the Fools — But lookee, Sir, If 
ever you open your Mouth about this Trick - PH diſcover. 
all your Tricks; therefore Silence; and Safety on both ſides. 
, Madam, You need nat doubt my Silence at preſent ; 
- . becauſe my owh Affairs will employ me {ufficiently ; to there's 
Four Letter. [Gzves the Letter] And now to write my own. Exit. 
Man. Adieu, my Lord. Let me ſec: [Opens the Letter and Ra 
4 e : by « 


*\ 


* 


© 


— * * 
— — 
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F there be Solemnity in Proteſtations That's Fooliſh, very 
Foolſh— Why ſhou'd ſhe expect Solemnity in Proteſtations? 


um, um, um. 1 122 ſtill depend on the Faith of my Richmore— 


Ah, poor Clelia um, um, um. 1 can no longer hide the Effects 
ow't from the World — The Efeas on't! How Modeltly is 


that Expreſt? Well 'tis a pretty Letter, and Pl] keep it. 


[PutShe Letter in her Pocker, and Exit. 


SCENE Lord Wou'dbe's Houſe. | 
Ent Steward, and his wo ATW x 


2 * ou are to Une, vou are much to o blameß Huwbapd, 
in being fo ſcr uhu 


' 
" * 


Stew, Tis true; This fooliſh Congo ai mie laghoen the 


great teſt Bar tm Forzuse. 


Wif. And wih be 1o. Tell m me but Mie that Thrixes, and 


I'll ſhow you A ed that Starve by 29 Do yu think 'tis 
Foufſcore Pouſd A year makes my Lord Gapty's Sew ard's Wife 


live at the rate of Four Hundred? Upon my word, my Dear, 


I'm as good a Gentle woman as ſhe, and I expect to be main- 
tain'd accordinglys Lis Coon L warrant, 
the Point-Heads, "nd Diamond Necklace ?--» W 


that Bought her thefine Houſe in Jermir-(tfeet ?Is it Qunſcience | 


that enables the Steward to Buy when the Lord is forced to Sell? 
Stem. But what wow'd you have me do? 

M. Do! Now's your time; That ſmall Morſel of an Eſtate 
your Lord bought lately, a 100 not worth ns » take 
it towards your Daughter Mol Porti6n--- V hat's two Hun- 


dred a year; 'twill ever he mi 
Stew, Tis but a ſmall matter, I chat confeſs; ads Reward 
for my p aſt faithful Service, I think it but reglouable I ſhou'd 


Cheat a klirrle now. 


if. Reaſonable! All the aa N If the ungrateſul 5 


World won't reward an honeſt Man, Why let an honett Man 


r 


3 


reward himſelf. There's Five Hundred Pound you receivd but 
two days ago, lay them aſide You, may cl. ſink it in the 


Charge of che Funeral. Do my dear now, Kiſs me, and do it. 


22 Stew. Wen, 


n ==. 
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Stem. Well, You have ſuch a Winning way with yon! But, my 
Dear, Im ſo much afraid of my young Lord's coming home; he's. 
a cunning cloſe Man they fay, and will examine my Accounts 
very narrowly. 

Wif. Ay,my Dear Wou'd you had the younger Br ather to deal 
with? you might manage him as you pleas'd I ſee him coming. 
Let us Veep, ſer us "_ [Wo pull out their Hankerchiefs, 


| and ſeem to mourn... 
4: Ever Toung Wow dbe. ,_ - 
Stew. Ah, Sir; We have all [loſt a Father, a Friend, and a 
Si porter. 1 
| Y OW W. Ay, Mr. Steward, We muſt ſubmit” ro Fate, as, he has 
done. Anch it is no {mall addition to my uo honeſt Mx. Clear- 


accoum hat it is not in my Power to ſu ph my Father's place 
you and yours ho Siocericy and Juſtice to the Dead, Me- 
rits theP ateſt regard from thoſe that Survive him Had I but. 
my Cres F king» he wy 0e 0 In Yank you. 
* cara owdnot have uch cat Mourn. 
N Noble, Sir! 1 1 


1 Ter Brother, Sir, I hear, is a ve 12 Man. 

7. V. Heis what the World ealls a Prudent Man, Mr. Stew- 
ard: e often heard him very ſevere upon Men of your Bu- 
ſineſs Pandthagigeclar'd; That for Form's fake indeed he wou'd 
AM” but that he wou'd Inſpect into all his Accounts 

imſelf. ß 

Wif. Ay, Mr. Mos dbe, you have mote Senſe than to do theſe 
things; You have more Honour than to trouble your Head with 
your own Affairs. Wowd to Heavens we were to ſerve you. 

T. FV. Wou'd 1 cou'd ſerve you, Madam--- Without Injuſtice 
to my Brotler. Dir 4 Servant. 

Ser. A Letter for m Loy Won dbe. J 
Stew. It comes wo alas for his peruſal, let me ſee it. 
Opens, and Reads. 
| "Franckfort O 10. New Style. 
Frintlfort ! Where's Frankfort, Sir ? 
J. W. In Germany: The Letter muſt be from my Brother, I 


2 Auppoſe he's a coming home. 


Stew.” Tin gon of his Hand. Let me ſee. [Reads,. 
| My 


| * 
* 5 
4 
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/ 


My Lok p, ” 
Am troubled at this unhappy Occaſion of ſending to your Lord- 
ſoip; Your Brave Son, and my Dear Friend, was yeſterday . 

— eh kilPd in a Duel by 4 German Couni.—. 


I ſhall love a German Count long as I live- My Lard, m 
Lord, now I may call you To, Hnce youg Elder Brother-- Bead. 
I. V. and W. How ? * 
Stew, Read there. [Gives the Letter, Wou'dbe peruſes it. 
I W. Oh, my Fate! A Father and a Brother in one day E - 
Heivens ! Tis too ofuch Where is the fatal Meilenger ? 5 
Ser. A Gentlemag, Sir; who faid, he came Poſt gn purpoſe. 
He was Afraid the ens of the Letter wou'd- +» unqualitze my 
Lord for Company, ſo he Would take another. uae £0 on 


him. 
J. VV. Nay, then is true Land there, wr cath, in Dreams. . 


, Laſt Night I dreamt-—- 

VVif. Nay, M Lord, 1 Dreamt too; * 3 I / your 
Brother Dreſt in à long Miniſter” s Gown, (Lord bleſs us) Vick. 
2 Book in his Hand walking before a Dead Body tothe Grave. 

J. VV. Well, Mr. Clearaccount, get Mourning ready, , 

Stew. Will your Lordſhip have the old Coach GrePd, or a 
new one made. 

V. VV. A new one The old Coach with the Grey Horſes, 1 
give to Mrs. Clearaccount here; tis not fit ſhe ſhou'd walk the 
Streets. 

VVif. Heav'ns bleſs the German Count, I fay-- But my Lord-- 

J. VJÄJ. No reply, Madam, YouThall have i. And receive 
it but as the — of my Favours Mr. Clearaccount, I double 
your Salary, and all the Servants Wages, to moderate their Grief - 
for our great Loſles— Pray, Sir, Take Order about theſe Affairs. 

Stew. T ſhall, my Lord. [Exeant Stew. and Wife. 

Y. W. Sol have got Poſſeſſion, of the Caſtle, and if I had 
but a little Law to fortifie me now, I believe we might hold it 
out a great while. Oh! Here comes my Attorney—— 

Mr. Sabtleman, your Servant + 

Enter Subtleman. 
Sab. My Lord, 1 wiſh you Joy; my Aunt Mandrake has ſent 
Ne to receive your Commands. - J. V. Has 


Brot het, 
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L. V. Has ſhe told you any thing of the Affair? 
Sub. Not a word, my Lord.” N J-poGca 
V. . Why then. Come nearer-— Can yon make a Man 
right Heir to an Eſtate during the Life of an Elder Brother? 
Sub. I thought you had been the Eldeſt. 8 | 
2. V. That we are not yet Aged upon; for you muſt know, 
there is an impertinenę ou that takes a fancy to Diſpute the 
Seniority with me- For, lookee, Sir, My Mother has un- 
luckily Sow'*d diſcord in the Family by bringing forth Twins; 
My Brother, 'tis true, was Firſt-Born; but I believe from the 
bottom of my Heart, I was the Firſt-Begotten. " 
Sab. I ypderftand-— Youare come to ag Eſtate andDignity, 
char by ue indeed is your own, but by Law it falls to your 


Ll 


F as. dh. 
3 Wor kan Mr. Subtleman, it were his by Juſtice and 
mine by Law, for Wwou'd have the ſtronge@&Tirle, if poſſible. 
Sub. Tam very larry there ſhou'd bappenamBreach between 
Brethren-- So I think it wou'd be butza CM and Charita- 
ble Act to take away all farther Diſputes. by making you true 
Heir ta the Eſtate: by the laſt Will of your Father, Lookee 
[li divide Stakes--- You ſhall yield the Elderſhip and Honour 
to him, and g ſhall quit his Eſtate to you. 
J. N Wh, as you fay, I don't much caſe if T do grant him 
| the'Eld, half an hour is but a trifle; But how ſhall we do a- 
bout this Will? Who ſhall we get to prove it? 
Sub. Never trouble your ſelf for that, I expect a Cargoe of 
Witneffes and Uſguebaugh by the firſt fair Wind. 
J. F. But we can't ſtay ſor them, it muſt be done immediately. 
Sub, Well, well; We'll fnd ſome Body I warrant you, to 
make Oath of his laſt Words. = c 
T., VW. That's impoſſible; For my Father died of an Apoplexy, 
and did not Speak at all. 
Sab. That's nothing, Sir: He's not the firſt Dead Man that 
I have made to Speax. 72 
T.W. Youre a great Maſter of Speech, I don't queſtion, Sir, 
and I can aſſure you there will be Ten Guineas for every Word 
you Extort from him in my Favour. 1 
Laß. O, Sir; That's enough to make your Great Grandfather 
Spex. . 23 J. V. Come, 


—— 
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Y. V. Come then, I'll carry ybu to my Steward, He ſhall give 


you the Names of the Mannors, and the true Titles and Deno- 
minations of the Eſtate, and then you ſhall goto wor k, [Exennt. 


8 C E N E. Changes to the Park. 


Richmore and Trucmalſering 


"Rich. O, brave Cuz! You're very happy with the fair, T fuck 
Pray which of thoſe two Ladies you encounter'd juſt now, has 
your Adoration? | 

Trum. She that mand by forbigding 1 it: And ince I had 
Courage to declare th her ſelf, 1 dare now on it to the W orld; 
Aurelia, Ar, is my Angel. 

Rich, Ha! (4 lowg Pauſe.) Sir, I find yoifte rer Body's 
Religion; but ks you make a bold Hlght at᷑ firſt; Do you 
think your Captalwspay will Stake againſt ſo higha Gamefter: s 

Tru. What do you mean? 

Rich, Mean, Bleſs me, Sir, Mean You're a Man of 
mighty Honour we all know But PH, tel] you 2 * 
The thing is publiek already- * ' 

Tan. I ſhou'd he Proud that an Mankind were es 
with! it; I ſhou'd Deſpiſe the Paſſion that cou d mans einher 
aſham'd, or afraid to own it. 

Rich. Ha, ha, ha, Prithee Dear Captain, no more of thels 
Rodomontado's; You may as ſoon put a Standing Army upon 
us I'II tell you another Secret. Five Hundred Pound is the 
leaſt Penny. 

Trum. Nay, To my knowledge; ſhe tiks Fifteen Hundred. 

Rich. Nay, To my knowledge, ſhe took Five. 

Tram. Took Five! How? Where? | 
b Rich. In her Lap, i in ber Lathe 8 Where ſhou'd it 

8 


Tram. Pm amaz'd. N 4 4 
Rich. So am I; That ſhe cou'd be ſo unreaſonghte.- Fifteen: 
Hundred Pound”! *Sdeath t Had ſhe that Price fr you! 8 


Tram. Sdeath, I meant her Portion. | 
: A | 44d: ws 9 Rich. Why, 


* 
# 
LY 
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Rich. Why, What have yo to do with her Portion? 

Tram. I lov'd her up to Marriage, by this Light. 
Rich. Marriage! Ha, ha, ha, I love the Gipley for her Cun. 
ning — A Young, Eaſie, Amorous, Credulous Fellow of 
two and twenty, Was juſt the Gatme ſhe wanted, I find ſhe pre- 

ſently ſingled you out fim the Herd a 


* 


« Tram. You diſ trat 
Rich. A Soldier too that muſt follow the Wars abroad, and 
Tape her to Engagements at home. 
Traum. Death and Furies; I'll be reveng de. 
| Rich. Why? What can you do? You'll challenge ker, Will 
roa is. n W + fa "= . 4. 99 
Tran, Her Reputatioh was (Pole when I went over, 
Rich. So was the Reputation of Mareſchal Boufflers; but 
Fee think, that wie you were beating i erb abroad, that 
ve were idle at home No, no, We bad our Sieges, 
our Capitulations, and Surrendries; and At We have 
cut our ſelves out good Winter Quarters as well as you, 
Tram. And are you billetted there? FE 
Nich Lookee Trueman; You ought to be very truſty to a 
ſecret, that has-ſav'd you from Deſtruction In plain terms, 
I have þuryed. Five: hundred Pounds in that little ſpot, and 1 
ſhould think it very hard, if you took it over my Head. 
1 — Not by a Leaſe, for Lite I can aſſure you , but I 
_ Rich. What! Tou han't Five hundred Pounds to] give? 
Lookee, fince Wen make no Sport, ſpoil none. In a year 
or two, ſhe dwindles to a perfect Baſſet- Bank, every body may 
play at it that pleaſes, and then you may put in for a piete or 
two. OS +. | 1; of WL 
Trum. Dear Sir; I could worſhip you for this. 
Rich. Not for this, Nephaws for 1 did not intend it, but I 
came to ſeek you upon anotfEr-aftair --- Were not you in the 
Preſence laſt Night? © © en £1 3b 
Rich. got you talk to Cielia, my "aper's Niece? 
Trum. A fine Woman. go M 2011 "4 — 
och. Well! IL met her upon the Stairs, and handing her to 
$4 | | her 


. 


The Tee 1 3 
Nas Coach; ſhe asked eh gre, got my Nephe , an 
ſaid two or three warm ine t perſuade me ſhe likes — 


Pa onnfhnn Þ Intereſt at Cours, and ſhe hus ues i her 
OCKCT.. t. 


Tram. But This Devil 4 ſtil rake m4 " I all - 
2 What then? The Dvedn ong!P lace with Suc- 
is to Marry in another Wi ulis has Four 
Thouſand Pound: 1 — he eigning' Ambüion; 


whether Love or Advan wall gg a feat way: And top 
her Virtue and Conduct d, be 1 1 that no Body cang give a 
better acegunt of it than my Hu 


Tra. Ja willing to ige 3 this late — thut vou 
conſult my Honour and Intere{t | in what you propoley" ud. ors 
fore T am ſatisfied to be govern'd. ® | 
Rich. I ſee the very en the Walk . 4 aber it. 
„ 1 Wait al, IF . * _ 5 | PETE 
AIP > 7 3 8 4 2 1 4 
5 scENI Changes +5 End Woudtes Hae 2 


0 wp 1 a) 
0 : ba 1. Wowabe schee, nd Steward!) 
* * gia 


＋ . wen, Me. denne You vents abe ies _ 
and good in Law. 1 e 45 * 415 Po [ 51 
Sab. I Warrant you, my 10rd; And for the laſt Metres 3 
| e it, here they are Lookee Mr. Clear ar count. Tes. 
bat is an Anſwer to the Queſtion that was put to him, (you 
know) by thoſe about him hen he was a Dying: Les, or 
no, he muſt have ſaid ; ſo We have choſen, 7 Teh, Ie 
made my Will, as it may be found in the Cuſtody 'of Mr. — 
Steward; and 1 deſire it may ſtand as 1 7 Will ind Teſtameut-- 
Did you. ever hear a Dying Man's Words more tothe purpoſe? I 
An Apoplexy ! I tell you, my Eord*had-Intervals . 1 . 7 
Stew. Ay, But how ſhall „ be brond 71 N 
Ft y Lord ſhall ſpeak a Vom I wi: ol . ae 
3 faith f: oh 02 040! 1 — 10 l 1g 
„ now--- If the Corps ben't Bury'd Lale din 
The We muſt be put intd his Mouth, and drawn out agaiu. 
8 oor r an i-abey Won't * mee 5 ol 
| What! | 


— 


* 


- 
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＋ Ps What !- Violate: 2 ad! Tr muſt not be, Mr. Salt. 


man. AI tl: | | N it i TF4R7 99 
Sab. With all m heart,. Bir! But T think you had better vio- 
late the Dead of a Tooth or rſo, than violate t t gti of Seven 
1 Pound a Year. 
Wi. -. Sub. No Sir: Dec 55 Ne Lage by r will 


Hazard Soul and 5 ito Swear they are his laſt Words, unlefs. . 

be made his IA Words: Fol! "Hy part; Sir; Pll Sweat ro 

1 but what 1 ſee with my = comme out "of a Man's. 
— , asd = Ka. 

Eee Mare Ne 1 — ** 

0 Man's Mot athh,; INE, EET. * 

Th i . * * — | 

J. KV But the oh gel, and ui Tecthggt be ook alter : 

Cub. But what occaſion has your i ber Teeth now? 

Ii tell you what I knew a Ge e Day's Buried, 

| taken out of his'Grave, and: His nd to his Laſt Will, 4 

| (unleſs ſome Body made him ſign Maher afterwards) and I 

| know the Eſtate to he held by that Tenure to this day; and a 

3 P It is; fora Dead — or og faſteſt; and let me 

2 ST * Wel, well; our Pleaſure; you-thdvritent the 


Law N 21 [Exi#"Subtleman and Steward. 
. What 4 they Confuſion is brought into Families by 
ſudden Deaths? Men d do Well to ſettle their Affairs in time-- 


Had my Father done this before he was taken Ill, what a trou- 
| a blehadhe aud? But he was taken ſuddenly," e Man. on 
1 | Re. enter Subtleman: © | 
| _ Your Father fill bears you the old G „1 fin; It 
was with much ſtrugling he conſented; I never ewa Man ſo 
S loth to Speak in my life 
| EF Fe was wege ge, Words, BID 
Sub. Now I may = Ber Witneſs, my ſelf}, as 1 Seri 


| C vener there pre love. to. 7 things with a clear Con- 
FTieience. [Sabſeribes.. 
T Bu the Law requires three Witnelſes: 


Hd. 07 Ta dick ug 2 Couple. more, thir perfrays bo 


1 
wa *; 
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ay Word for” t But 1 is nor Mr. . Clearaccount | in your In- 
tere * . | 

J. VV. hope ſo. 

Sub. Then le {hall be o one ; 4 Witneſt in the Family. goes a 
great way; beſides theſe Foreig Bvidences are riſen confoun- 
dedly ſince the Wars: 1 hope ee the 3 to 
make a Hundred Pound an ear of every 
Steward is an honeſt Man, and ſhall av 


the Charges. [ 


J. VV. Solas.) The Pride of Birth, the Heats of Appetite, and 


ant, are ſtrong Temprations to Injuſtice—— But 
?— The World has broke all Civilities with me; 
loft m in the Bldeft State pf Nature, Wild; u Force, 
or Cunning firſt created Riglit. I cannot fa Lever knew a 
Father; Tis true, I was Begotten in his Liſe- time, hut 1 
was Poſthumoug — * Liv'd not till he Died M 
Hours indeed, I numbred but ne'er enjoy d dem, till this Mo- 
ment — My Brother). Wikt is Brocher? We are all ſo; aud 
the firſt two were Euere Tie ſtands beſbre me! in the 
Road of Life to Rob me of my Pleaſures —— Senſes, 


_ — 
wh 


M 
form*d by Nature for Delight, are all alarm'd-— | 8 Sight 


Exit. 


my Hearing, Taſte, and Touch, call} r 
Objects, and they ſhall be atis 
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wind hot — BY | 
\ (and Gentlemen y 12 
"pm 13299 A Fae: Ht 9179 im. 1 Aar 
T e eee yr IC 
A re rely the nam * ral clean 


ca \fumerons Leue; * Sela Croud of Atten ; 
dance for the chehpoReward df Wofds and Promiſes diſtin- 
tromr'thofe that Pay, Wages to their Ser. 
Jas £4 Gentleman be * 
e n oy r. 
rereft! T5can-afſurt you; BioH -— "0 r 
N82 ee e ern PhiſpersJ / 755 
8 Qiall meet fore of r N let me 
to morro OWE {0 | 
75 I ben 0 bar 14800 
Sir, Tat conſider" of it— That Fellows Breath: Stinks of To- 


2 


| haces: T Aftde.] O MA. Cet, your Servant. 


Com. My Lord, I wiſh you Joy; have ſomething to ſhow 
ur Lordſhip. 
T. VV. What is it, pray, Sir? 
Com. T have an Elegy upon the Dead Lord; and a Panegy- 
rick upon the Living one In utrumque paratus, my Lord. 

YL. W. Ha, a, Very pritty Mr.'Comick--- But pray, Mr. Co- 


oy 


* e an op- 
portunity, of ſerving you AY me 
Com. My Lord, I haveè Wit - | 
* 


J. . Was it ever Acted 0 kh. 
Com.. No, my Lord, But it bas been a Rehearſing theſe 


*Tliree Tears and a half. n 


I. W. A long time. There muſt * a Fon deal of Buſi- 
Com. No 


* 


* 
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Com. No, my Lord, None: at"all+—I have another Play 
juſt finiſh'd, but that T want'a. PlotdhrE fri f ond W [1 

T.W. A Plot! You ſhou'd read the Iralian, and Spaniſh Hays, 
Mr. Comick—— I like your Verſes here mightily— Here, Mr. 
Clearaccount. * ens 

Com. Now for Five Guineas at laſts. fic! 

7. W. Here, give Mr. Coniick, bim Give him the 
Spaniſh'Play that lies in the Cloſet ind Captain, Can 
Ido you any Service? 

Cap. Pray, my Lord, Uſe 9 witlr the General- for 
that wecant Commiſſion: I hope, my Lofd, the Blood I have 
already loſt, e me to ſpill the Remainder in my 
Countries Cauſt 2 1 blu 1 
. . All t in the. Wond = Caßtain, Lou may de- 
pend upon che Service I can. 

Gen. I op won't forget to Speak toi the Ge/ 
neral abo acnECommifion; altho) I have never made 
a Campagne err, my Intereſt in the Country can 
raiſe me Men; which I thiak houꝰd prefer me to that Gentle 
man whoſe Bloody W . poor People from. 


Eiſting. 
v. V. All the Reaſon in E orld, Sir; Vod A* depent 


upon me for all the Service in my Fower—-Captaio Pl:do: 
your Buſineſs for you Sir, PI ſpeak e General; I hall 


ſee him at the Houſe - [T 0the Ges man. 
Enter a Citizen. 


Oh, Mr. Aldermen ——  » * | Your ſervggts—- Ciba all, 

I beg vour Pardon Exeant Levoe. 
Mr. Alderman; Have you any Service to Conimabdl me? 
Aid. Your Lordſhip's humble Servant lytiave a Gaſs to 
beg. You muſt know, I hahe Graceleſs Son, a Fellow that. 
Drinks and Swears Eternally, keeps a Whore in every tarnet of 
the Town: In ſhort, he's g o kind of thing but a Soldier 
I am ſo i tir'd of him that I mend to throw Ciao At- 
mY, let the-Fdllow-beruin'd, if he will. 

I. W. I commend your Pacernal * Sit.— - Gra T To you: 

any Service in this Affair? 81 


ALI 
Ald. Les, 
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Ald. Yes; rot th cg There is a vacant Company i ia; Colo- 
nel Whatdeecalum's Re E if you warty auld | 
but Speak ta the General. 

. V. Has your Son ever ſervd? 

Ala. Servid! Yes, my Lord; He's an 8 in ; the Train 
Bands, » ths RIO: 

V. V. Has he ever ee his Courage 

Ald. Often, often, M one — 88 you 
muſt know, his Ca ai — ſo buſic Shipping of a Cargoe 
of Cheeſes, "that he left my Son to Command in his Place 
Wou'd you believe if — 1 Lende He chargid up Cheapfide in 
the Front of the Buff. Coats with ſuch Bra and Courage, 
that I could not forbear wiſhing in the Loyalty of my Heart, 
for Ten Thouſand ſuch Officers upon the Rhing Ah! My 
Lord, We muſt employ ſuch Fellows as hig & e ſhall ne- 
ver tumble the French King. N ow, My 1 you cou'd 
find a convenient time to hintitheſe thiij cteGemcral. 

V. u. All the reaſon in the World, 5 Lans, Tlidoyou 
all the Service I. can. * Wl m+ 

Ald. You may tell him ; He's a Man of . fit for the 
Service; and then he loves * Ha He — every: other 
Night in the Round-Hpuſe. WF: 

F. u. en ae = "FA * 

Ala. Then, My Lord, He Salutes with hisPike fo very bands 
ſomly, it went to his Mi oy 5 Heart, t other day Then he 
Beats a Drum like an Angel. 

V. 1. Sir, I'll do you all the Service I can- [Not taking the leaſt 

notice of the Alderman all this while, bat Dreſſing himſelf in the Glaſs, 

* But, My Lord, The hurry of your Lordſhip's Affairs 


put my is out of your Head therefore, my Lord, 
Cu Law Ir to leave you ſome. — | 
ow Pl do you all the Ser f can. [Mot minding him. 


Alu. Pray my Lord [Pulling lun be Sleeve. ] Give me ave for 

a Memorandum; My Glove, 10 & will do: 2 —— My Lord, 
Pray remember me- [ Li his Glove upon the Table, and Exit. 
J. VJ. Pil do you all the — can Wü, Is he gone? 
Tis the moſt rude n Fellow — Faugh, What 8 Oy 
auntiet 


EY . ao 
% YT 
© os 


3 
* © # 
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Gauntlet is here [ Purſe drops ont of the'Glove.) Oh! no, 
no, the Glove is a clean well hrs Glove, and the owner of it; 
the moſt reſpectful Perſon I have ſeen this Morning, he ow] 
what diſtance [chinking the Purſe je] is due to a Man of Quality, 
but what muſt T Jo for this? Friſure [to his V. 7 do you 
remember what the Alderman faid to me! 

Friſ. No my Lord; I thought youpordſh! 

7. . This Blockhead thinks a an of e mia | 
what People ſay, hen they do fo 1 tis another Caſe; 
here, hall him back, [exit Friſure] he talk?d' ſomthing of tlie 
General, and his Son, and Train-Bands, I know not what ſtuff. 

6 Re. enter Alder. and Friſure. ] 

2 * Alderman, I have put your Memor andu In my 
ocket. Wr 
"414. O, my Ford, you do me too much Honour. 
7. V. BU NN Alderman, the "buſineſs you were yore of 

of; it-ſhall be done, but if you a ſhort Note of it to m 

Secretary, it Wald hobhe amiſs ——bur Mr. Alderman, hart 

you the fellow to this Glove, it fits me mighty well Han 2 

an the Glove] it looks fo like a Challenge to give a Man an 

: odd Glove and I wow'd have nothing that logkslike En- 

mity between you and I Mr. Aﬀgerman. 7 7 
Ala. Truly my Lord, I intended the other Glove for a Me- 

morandum to-the Collonel but ſince your Lordſhip a5 2 

mind tot ¶ gives the Glove. 

J. W. Here Friſare, lead this Gentleman to my Secretary, 
and bid him take a Note of his Buſineſs. 

Ald; But, my Lord, dont do me all this Service you can: 
now, 

Y. W. Well! I nat. do you all the Serie 10 
theſe Citizens have War Capacity of Soliciting ſometimes. 


Exit Aab. 
al Us Eviifwacd. 
Stge: My Lord, here are Four Taylor, your Vintner; 
Bookſeller, and half a Dozen more with their Bills at dhe 
Door, and they deſire their Tune: 


7. N. Tell 


"ye 2 The Twin-Rivaly. 

. Tell 'em, Mr. e e my when I vag a jms 

Dae? had. nothing elſe tg da but 10 fu in Debs 1 

5 N that I. have got into i higher; Rank, Pari ſo very⸗ buſy, 
can't. pay it. As for that peak Rogue ofa Taylor ſpeak 

him fair, till he has made up my Liveries--»-then about 


Year anda hal? lens, be at leiſugg, to pur W off for 2 * 


and half lo 965000 boy 8 
Stem . „ a 8 an 8 timakelr 
- Mr. Baſſet 15 fy k our a him fifty Gainer 5 that 


he won of you at — . 
2. . Looc cg Sin. —thel Gentlepan's ggey 1 Nebe. of 
Honour, and m „be e N : nj K hol 
Stem. Xour Fa u ther wife, M Pord, he always 
| took ©: 00 yy have the 12 — i 25 ang IG - 
ſubſiſtence lay in the Uſe of their Money, N 3 
49, 'That 901 was honorable but honeſt. 
Ma ol My. Fa5h er.might Jay hat pleas : a5 f Noble 
an of very; fi 1g8lar, Homo e otion, there 
1025 bot two. ine in N an, eee than Honour 
and H 1 0 Ho: ty is A little Mechannick Qua- 
lity, well enough among Citizens, People A do nothing but 
Pittiful Mean, Actians according. to Law--wl but your. Honour 
| A 5 a. much higher Pitch, ill ing that's fregand 
ere bur ſcorns t Leit Sf ta. . NE ay juſt. 
I think it a ittle ard io, By cle e Poor People 
N for vant, of their. ont and yet pay This 3 
RKaſcat fifty Guinea's: - 
T. V, Sharping Raſcal! What a Barbariſm that is? wh he 
wears as good Wiggs, as fine Linnen, and keeps, as good 
* as Sg 15 at White's; and betwe F le If er. 1 
| CA 


Gu are pleat. to call nim, ſhall make more 
REY among the Nobility with. bi Cards and Counters, than 


1 Soldier ſhall with his Swart 1 Piſtol, Pray let him have 
1 Cuineas,impgediately- "It © 912 9194, — * N 


l: 2 alli ff e FT; Ota G3: 8000 8 Fu ff bis Klaus, 
M 19 0 % Daß 
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SCENE, The Street; Elder Woudbee writmg in a Pocket: 
& Book, in a Riding Habit, 


E. W. Moday the | 170. 7 arrived ſafe in London, 
and ſo concluding my Travels. (putting up his Book. 
Now welcome Countrey, Father, Friends, 

My Brother too, (if Brothers can be Films : 

But above all, my charming Fair, my Conſtance. 
Thro' all the Mazes of my wandring Steps, 
Thro' all. the various Climes that I haverun; 
Her Love has been the Loadſtone of my Courſe, 
Her Eyes the Stars that pointed me the Way. 
Had not her Charms my Heart intire poſſeſt, 

Who knows what Circe's artful Voice and Look 
Might have enſnar d my travelling Youth, 

And fixt me to Inehantment > - 

Enter Teague w a Poelllantel. He throws it devs and fits on it. 
Here comes my Fellow=Traveller. What makes you fit upon the 
Port-Mantel, Teague? You'll rumple the things. 

Ze. Be me Shoule, Maiſhter, I did carry the Port-Mantel till it 
tir d me; and now the Port Mantel ſpall carry me till Itire him. 
E. V. And how- d'ye like Lon Teague, after our Travels ? 

Te. Fet, dear Joy, tis the braveſt Plaaſe have ſheen in my Pere- 
grinations, exſhepting my nown brave õhitty of Carick-Vergys, -— 
uf, uf, dere iſh a very fragrant Shmell hereabouts.-—— Maiſhter, 
ſhall | run to that Paiſhtry-Cooks for ſhix peny worths of boil'd 
Beef? 

E. W. Tho' this Fellow travell'd the World over he would nev- 
er loſe his Brogue nor his Stomach. — Why, you Cormorant, ſo 
hungry and fo early ! fs ©: 18 

Ze. Early! Deel tauke me, Maſher, "iſh a great deal more 
than almoſt twelve a- clock. 

f E. M. Thou art never happy unleſs thy Guts be ſlult up to thy 
yes. 

Te. Oh Maiſhter, dere iſh a dam way of diſtance, and the dcel a 
bit between, 


F Euter 
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Atter his Man told me. 


Buter young Woudbee in a Chair, with four or frve Footmen er 
him, and paſſes over the Stage. 


E. V. Hey day — who comes here? with one, two, three, four a 


five Footmen ! Some young Fellow jult taſting the ſweet Vanity of 


Fortune.——Run, Teague, inquire who that is. 

Te. Yes, Maiſhter. [runs to one of the Footmen] Sir, will you give 
my humble Sherviſh to y Maiſiter, and tell him to ſend me word 
fat Naam iſn upon him. 

Footm. V ou wou'd knoW fat Naam iſh upon him IT 

Te. Yeſh, fet would J. þ 

Footm. Why, what are you, Sir? 

Te. Be me Shoul I am a Shentleman brew and born; and-dere iſh 
my Maithter. : 

Footm, Then your Maſter. would va ite. 


; Te. Arah, you Fool; iſh it not the ſaam ting? | v 


Footm. Then tell your Maſter tis the young Lord Woudbee 0 
come to his-Eſtate by the DI” his — ma elder Brother: 
* f T Exit Footman. 

E. V. What 401 A = * 


Te. Vou hear that you neden Maiſbter; fere vil you pleaſe 


to be buried? 


E. V. But art thou ſure it wagim Brother d 9 
Te. Be me Shoul it was him ſelf ; Tknowd- him fery well, 


E. I The is that I be convine'd with my own 
eyes; "Tl follow him, know the Bottom on t. — Stay here 
till I return. 

Te. Dear Maiſhter, have a care upon your ſhelf: now they know 
you are dead, by my Shoul they may. kill you. 

E. W. Don't fear; none of lis Servants know me; and Ill take 
care to keep my Face from his ſight. It concerns me to conceal 
my ſelf, till I know the Engines af this Contrivance. — Be ſure 
you ſtay till come to you; and * body know whom you be- 
long to. a Exit. 

2 Oh, oh, * poor Teague is left all alone. [_ Frs on the Port. 

Euter Subtleman and Steward. (Mantel. 

Subt. And you won't ſwear to the Will ? 

Stew. My Conſcience tells me I dare not do't with Safety. 


Sab. 
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Sub. But if we make it lawful, what ſhou'd you fear > VVe 
now think nothing againſt Conſcience, till the Cauſe bethrown out 
of Court. 2 | N | 
Stew. In you, Sir, tis no Sin; becauſe 'tis the Principle of your 
Profeſſion: but in me, Sir, tis downright Perjury indeed. V ou 
can't want MVitneſſes enough, ſince Money won't be wanting —=— 
and you muſt loſe no time; for 1 he Juſt now, that the true 
Lord Woudbee was {cen in Town, or hiSWhoſt, 
Sub. It was his Ghoſt, to be ſure ; for a Nobleman without an 
Eſtate, is but the Shadow of a Lord. VVell; take no care: 


leave me to my felf ; Im near the Friars, and ten to one, ſhall pick 


up an Evidence. ; iy 
Stew. Speed you well, Sir. [ Exit. 

Sub. There's a Fellow that has Hunger and the Gallows pictur'd 
in his Face, andlooks like my Countryman. How now, ho- 
neſt Friend, whaghave/you got unger you there? 

Te. Noting, dear Joy, r th 

Sub. Nothing? Is it not a Port- mantel? 

Te. That is noting to ou. | 

Sub. The Fellow'sa V Vit. | 

Te. Fel am I: my Granfader wagan 7riþ Poet. —He did write 
a great Book of Verſes concern Vars between St. Patrick 
and the V Volt-Dogs. * | | 
CSub. Then thou art poor, I'm afraid. "A 

Te. Be me Shoul, my fole Generation iſh fo, — I have noting 
but thiſh poor Portmantel, and dit it ſhelf iſh not my own. 
Sub. VVhy, who does it belong to? 5 
Te. To my Maiſhter, dear Joy. 

Sub. Then you have a Maſter. 

Ze. Fet have I, but he's dead. | : 

Sub. Right !——And how dau intend to live. 

Te. By eating, dear Joy, fegFean get it, and by ſleeping fen] 
can get none, ——tiſh the faſhioſ f Ireland. "4 

Sub. V Vhat was your Maſter's Name, pray ? 

Te. [Aſide. ] I will tell a Lee now; but it ſhall be a true one. 
Macfadin, dear Joy, was his Naam. He vent over vith King Jamiſb 
into France, — He was my Maſter once. Dere ith de wh 
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Sub. What Employment had he? wet 

Te. Je ne ſcay pas. 74 

Sub. What! you can ſpeak French? 

Ze. Momfieur; I did travel France, and Spain, and "I ; 
—Dear oy, I did kifh the Pope's Toe, and dat will excuſe me all 
my Life; and fen I am dead, St. Patrick will excuſe 


34 
y purpoſe. Cafide.] Thou look'ſt like 


Sub. A rare Fellow for 
an honeſt Fellow; and if you'll go with me to the- next Tavern, 
T'] give thee a Dinner, and a Glaſs of Wine, | 

7e. Be me Shoul, tis dat I wanted, dear Joy; come. along, I 
will follow you. [ras out before Subtleman with'the Porrmante! 

(on his Back, Exit Subtleman. 
7 | Euter Elder Woudbee. 

E My Father dead ! my Birth-right loſt! How hiwe my 
drowſie Stars ſlept oer my Fogune? Ha [looking about} my Ser- 
vant goo The ſimple, poor, uygrateful Wreteh, has leſt me. 
Ttook him up from Poverty and Want; and now he leaves me 
juſt as I found him. My Cloths and Money too !— but why 
ſhould I repine ? Let Man but view the Dangers he has paſt, and 
few will fear what Hazards apgito -come. That Providence that 
has ſecurd my Life from Re Shipwreck, and from 2 

is ſtill the ſame; ſtill kind WANT am juſt. —— My Death, I fi 

2 believ d; but how it gain'd ſo univerſal Credit, I fain v 4 
| no comes here — honeſt Mr. Fairbank ! my Father's 
Ontdini, a Man of Subſtance and Integrity. The Alteration of 
five years Abſence, with the Report of my Death, may ſhade me 
from his Knowledge, till I enquire ſome News. [ Enter Fairbank. ] 
Sir, your humble Servant. | 

Fair. Sir, I don't know you. Swing him. 

E. V. I intend you no harm, Sir; but ſeeing you come from my 
Lord Woudbee's Houſe, I would ask you a Queſtion or two. —— 
Pray what Diſtemper did my Pore die of? 

Fair. Tam told it was an Apoplexy. 

E. _ And rait, what does the World fy ? is his Death la- 
mented ? 5 
| 1 — — Eyes that Queſtion ſhow d refolve;Friend;,— 
Thou knew'ſt him not; le thy own Heart had anſwer d — 2 
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E. V. His Grief, methinks, chides my defect of filial Duty ; but 
I — Sir, his Loſs is partly «© v7 in the Merits of his Suc- 
ceſlor. 

Fair. Tt "OP have been ; but his eldeſt Son, Heir to his Ver- 
tue and his Honour, was lateiy and rg kill din e 

E. N. How unfortunately, Sir? 

Fair. Unfortunately for him and us v1 do it him. 
He was the mildeſt, humbleſt, ſueeteſt Wath.—— 

E. V. Happy indeed, had deen my part in Liſe, if had left this 
Human: Stage, whilſt this ſo. ſpotleſs and fo fair Applauſe,” had 
crown d my going off:? (Sſde.) Well, Si. 

Fair. Bur thoſe that ſaw him in his Travels told (ach Wonders 
of his Improvement, that the Report recalld his Father's Years ; 
and with the Joy to hear his Hermes prais d, he oft wou'd break 
the Chains of Gout and Age; and deaping up with :ſitength of 
greeneſt X outh gr My Hermes {3s my felf : ne [ Uwe my. 
 ſprightly Days agen, dd am young in him. 

Z. V. Spite of all Modeſty, a Man muſt duns Pleaſure in the 


hearing of his Praiſe. (afide. 
Fair. Y ou're thoughtful, Sir :;-— Had you any Relation to the 
Family we talk of > | 


E. V. None, Sir, beyond e Gongern ie ae 
| Lok hut pray, Sir, what "Qharater does the preſent Lord: 

3 
Fair. Your Pardon, Sir. - As for the Dead. Amit Memes « arc 
leſt unguarded, and Tongues may touch them freely : but for the- 
Living, they have provided for the Safety of « #24 Names by a: 
ſtrong Inelofure of the Law. There is 2 ng? call d Scandalum 
Aagrat um, Sir. Ni 

E. V. J commend your Oude Sir g but be aſſur'd [ intend: 
not to entrap you, ——T am a poor Gentleman; and having head 
much of the Charity of the oldLord Woudbee, 1 had a mind to ap- 
ply to his Son; and therefore enquir'd his Character. | 

Fair. Alas, Ges things are chang d: That Houſe was once what: 
Poverty might go a Pilgrimage to ſeck, and have its Pains re- 
warded. The Noble Lord, the truly Noble Lord, held his E- 
ſtate, his Honour, and his Houſe, as if they were only lent upon 


the latereſt of doing good to others. He kept a Porter, not to 
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exclude, but ſerve the Poor. No: Creditor was ſeen to guard his 
going out, or watch his coming in: No craving Eyes, but Looks 
of ſmiling Gratitude. — But nom, that Family, which like a Gar- 
den fairly kept, invited every Stranger to its Fruit and Shade, is 
now run o'er with Weeds: Nothing but Wine and Revelling 
within, a Crowd of noiſie Creditors without, a Train of Servants 
1 ee you believe it, Sir, as 1 offer d to go 
in juſt now, the rude uſh'd me back with his Staff. — 
am at this preſent ( thanks —— and my Induſtry) worth 
twenty thouſand Pounds.-.-I pay the fifth part of this to maintain 
the Liberty of the Nation; and yet chis Slave, the 3 Swiſs 
Slave, offerd.to- ftirike nme. 
. . Twas hard, Sir, very hard: 1 if thy ed a Man 
255 your Subſtance @ roughly, how wilkthey manage me, that am 
t worth-a Grat 

Fair. I wou d not willingly, deſraud your r Hopes of what may 
happen.—If you can drink and ear, perhaps — 

E. N. I ſhall not pay that price for his Lordſhip's Bounty wou d 
it extend to half he's worth. — Sir, I give you thanks for your 
Caution, and ſhall ſteer another Courſe. 1 2 | 

Fair. Sir, you look like an hggeſt, modeſt Gentleman. Come 
home with me; I am as able re you a Dinner as my Lord: 
and you ſhall be very ve ο)n at my Table every Day, il 
5 r. arg better provided. 

65 Good Matr [de.] Sir, I muſt beg you to excuſe me 8 
day : but I ſhall find a time to accept of your F ours, or at leaſt 
to thank you for em. *- 

Fair. Sir, you ſhall be very odlrome whenever you pleaſe. [Ex 
E. V. Gramercy Citizen,! Surely if Juſtice were an Herald, ſhe 
vou d give this Tradeſman a nobler Coat of Arms than my Bro- 
ther. But I delay : I long to vindicate the Honour of my Stati- 
on, and to diſplace ” his bold Ufurper : — But one Concern, me- 
- thinks is nearer ſtill, my Conſtance Showa ſhe upon the Rumour 
of my death, have fixt her Heart elſewhere, — then I were dead 
indeed: But if ſhe till proves true. Brother, fit faſt. 

I' ſhake your Strength, all Obſtacles remove, | 
n inſpir d by Love. Exit. 
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80 E N E, 4 Apartment. Conſtanee, Aurelia. 


en 7 e ii 

Con. For Heaven'ſake, Coulin7ceaſe your impertinent Conſola- 
tion: It but makes me angry, and raiſes tuo Paſſions in me in- 
\icad of one. You ſee I commit no Extravagance, my Grief is 
ſilent enough: my Tears make no noi diſturb any body. 1 
deſire no Companion in my Sorrows: Me me to my ſelf, and 
youcatnfort Me. , ‚˖ Fo obs, | 

Aur. But, Couſin, have you no regard to your Reputation ? this“ 
immoderate Concern for a young Fellow. What will the World 
ſay : You lament him like a Husband, —— a > 

Con. No; you miſtake © I have no Rule nor Method for my 
Grief; no Pomp of black and darłned. Rooms; no formal Month 
for Viſits on my Bed: Tam content with the flight Mourning of® 
a broken Heart ; * all my Form is Tears.  [weeps." * | 

Euter Mandrake. 8 3 

Man. Madam Aurelia, Madam, don't diſturb her Every thing 
muſt have its vent. Tis a hard caſe to be croſs d in ones firſt Love: 
But you ſhou d conſider, Madam Ct Conſtance] that we are all 
born to die, ſome young, ſome old. k 

Con. Better we all dy d young, be plagued with Age, as E 
am. I find other folks Years are ubleſome to us as our own: 

Man. You have reaſon, you have cauſe to mourn. He was the 
landſomeſt Man, and the ſweeteſt Babe, that I know; tho Muſt 
confeſs too, that Ben had much the finer Complection when he 
was barn : but then Hermes, O yes, Hermes had the Shape that he 
had. — But of all the Infants that I ever beheld with my Eyes, 
think Ben had the fineſt Ear, Wax-work, perfect Wax-work; 
and then he did fo ſputter at the Breaſt. His Nurſe was a hale, 
well complectiond ſprightly Jade as ever I faw ; but her Milk 
was a little too ſtale ; tho' at thedame time twas as blue and clear 
as.a Cambrick. © 1 

Aur. Do you intend all this, Madam, for a Conſolation to my 
Coulin ? n | 

Man. No, no, Madam, that's to come. I tell you, fair 
Lady, you have only loft the Man; the Eſlate and Title are 
fill your own; and this very moment I wou'd falute you Lady 
Moudbee, it you pleasd. Con. 


— 22 


* 
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Con. Dear Madam, your Propoſal is very tempting: let me but 
conhagh till to morrow, and Lkgire you an Anſwer, 
| Mas, 1 Toy I knew ; it; I faid when you were born you 
= wou 


Lady ; 1 knew 1 it. To morrow you ſay. My Lord 
ſhall Ln iti ey | 


diately. _ - [EXE 1 
_ Aur. 5 5 e intend co d 1 655 1 
| .. To | 4 


L * 


2 og 1 bY Enter „ key Bes NS” 
Ed. In Tears! perhaps for me ! Ill try [Drops a Pitture, 
#77 <ul and g ves back to the Entrance, aud liſtens. 


a If there be ought in Grie delightful, - t grudge me a 


ſhare, 
Con. digs 4 1 teas ai a II ingroſs it afl. 1 Jov'd him ſo, 
methin d be jealous if any 0 his death beſides my 
ſelf. What's. 1 [7 akes up the 4 i; Ha ſee Couſin 
the very Face and Features of the Man ! Sure ſome officious An- 


gel has-broyght me this for ghmpanion in my Solitude. Now 
Im fitted 2 Sorrow. "With this T1 f. gh, 2 85 this converſe, 


J wee bs Imagg. till I grow blind with weeping. 1 
Imamaz d — it here! 1 


. ® 


D Whither. by Miracle or human Chance, tis all alike; 1 
have it here: Nor ſhall it ever ſeparate from my Breaſt. "It 
is the only, thing coud give me, Joy; becauſe W\ will increaſe my 
Grit 


E.W. entring.] \ Moſt glorious Woman? Now I am fond of Life. 

Au. Ha! whats this? Your Buſineſs, pray Sir! (kneels, 

E. V. With this Lady. geg fe Conſtance, takes her Hand and 
Here let me worſhip that Perfection, whole Vertue might attract 
the liſtning Angels, and make em mile to ſee ſuch Purity, ſo like 
themſelves in human ſhape. | 


Con. Hermes? 
E. . Your livin RE who ſhall Ge be yours too. 


Con. Now Pallioh, powerful Pallion, would bear me like a 
Whürl. 


As. 
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Whirlwidd<@his Arms; but my ger has bound —ris 
undrind S. I un; vol re e bio! vom O ooh 
E. W. Moſt wondrous are the Works of Fate for Mao; and 
moſt cloſely laid is the Ser Line that guides him inte Wap- 
pineſs,— that hidden Power which did permit thoſe Arts to cheat 
me of my Birthrig 1. 5 apc Surprize of Happineſs in ſtore, 
well knowing that Erier is t epatative for joy. 
Con. I never foundthe true en ak till this RNomantick 
turn, dead and alive ! my Stars are Foctical. For Heavens ike, 
Sir, unriddle your Fortune. 
* w That my dear Brother Wade for1 he madothe Brig ma. 
Aur. M 8 I ſtand here like a Fool all this w Wold 
had ſome body or other to ſay a fine thing or two to 64 vil 
E.W. Madam, E b — =p 
in my Hand. | 5 
Aur. My Lordyl wiſh you Joy. Fab del” 17987 # 
E. V. Pray Madam, don't trouble me with : Title til Jam bet- 
ter equipt bor its": My Peeragerwou'dlook little ſhabby i theſe 


Robes. * 
Cos. You have er Excuſe, my Lord: you can wear better | 
when you pleaſe. 
: E. V. | have a better ng 2 — Theſe are the beſt [ 
ave. SLY ; Wee! . 157 2 2 5 
Con. How, my Lord = a 0C-a6Þ1 * 2 0% 1 


E. V. Very true, Nada Fark at preſent, believe, che Pre ſt 
Peer in England, —_—Hearkee, durelia, prithee lend me a Piece or 
tWO. | 
Aur, Ha, v4 pookRecr iiileed' ! he wants e. 

Con. Im glad on t with all my Heart. 
E. V. Why ſo, Madam? 
Con. Becauſe I can furniſh you with five thoutihd. 


E. V. Generous Woman! ; * 
Enter Trueman. Z | i. a 
Ha, my Friend too | O- * | 


Tru. I'm glad to find yu here; my Lord: hay $. 2 current Re- 
port about Town that youwer&Kill*d/ I was afraid it might reach 
this Family; ſol came to diſprove the en by . Lerter to me 
by laſt Poſt. 
ab 9 T 4. 


* 
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Aur, Fm glad he's come; nowitwill be my tum Couſin. 
Ten. Now, my Lord, I wiſh you Joy; and [ "$46 hn 
from ya, EE 

EZ V Withell. my heart; but upon what ſcon 
Tru. The old ſcore, — 1 * 


E. N. T whom AY | 
La Iy here © [ibn at Aurclia 


Tru. To a neighbours 
Aur. eee! The Lady me ſo near as you 


imagine, Gir. r 

Ws, ru, The Lady wannabe ſo near as you imagine; Mad 
488 Dao'r milk me Sine Adee are if the Lack N 
* Nou vnn ener Ls add is | 
7 ru. The ſhorteſt Pleaſures are the n _ : | 
5 zn ow what you were 
tex. 
Tru. Waun. youappearery idiſleane ro me, to what you 


were lately. 
An Strange! 22 Conſtance and Woudbee 
entertain one anather in dumb ſhow. 


Tru: Mixzagulgus ! 15 4 
Aur. I cpu d never — N 5 


of — 


s 


- 1 <* 
as L I + 6 


| * . 7 Nor I; kh Eve: +4 * | 


& 


N 2 1 N * > * Oy 
Tru. Worſe. a 


* 8 2 Wei 
Aur. How f Gefervid it Sir? * 8 
Ten. Ho have I deſerv d i . r 
% Aur. What : _—_— IHE? 7 * 95 D Aa 
Tre. You. | 
Aur, Riddles 
Tru. Women! My Len, youll hea of me at PWhite's 
Farewel. - [runs off. 
E. VV. What, Truman gone! bo 114 
Au. Yes. [walks al in Diſorder. eln 


ner 1 


Aur. Nothing. 40 
Cor. Why are you une; * * 
Aur. 
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Aur. Notung. an 
Con. What at you then? 
Aur. Nothing, I don't love the Fellow, — yet oth aſſron- 


8 ted, —I can't beat it. | [burfront a ering and rune off. 
Con, Your- Friend, my Lord, has affronted 4urelia 
E. VP. Impoſſible ! His regard to me were ſufficient Security for 
his good behaviour hete, tho it Sine to be rage elſe 
where. She has certainly us d 5 | 
Con. Too well rather. 4 
E. V. Too well? have a care ne hee with h ſome Men 
is the greateſt provocation to a Slight, | - | a 
un. Don'gwiſtale, my Lord, her Uſage nev — = I 
mine to you; *and I ſhould take it very ill to be abus for it. 
E. N. Il follow him, and know the cauſe of it. S 
Con, No, my Lord, we'll follow her, and know it: Beſides, your. 
_ own Affairs withyyour Brother require yon e 1 n 
* _- Wc. Lind q 


8 A T, Iv. 
- H SCENE, dordioadbee's Hauſe. 
dg Woudbes 2 — 


7. 2 Euuugd Who — lum: who take with &. 
be return d. 
Sub. My Lord, bs Gate pariying with the Porter, 


who has private Orders from me to admit no body till you ſend 
him word, that we may have the more time to ſettle our Afta rs. 


T. V. "Tia hard caſe, Mr. Subtleman, that a Mao can't enjoy 
his Right without all this Trouble. 

fy Ay, my Lord, you. ſee the Benefit of Law now, what an 
Advantage it is to the Publick for ſecuring of Property. Had 
you not the Law o your ſide, who knows what Devices might be 
practis d to defraud you of your Right. But I have ſecur d 
all. -The Will is in true form; and you have two W already 


to ſwear to the laſt words of your Father. | * | 
G 2 7. 


* 
"> 


— —qAůF— — 
. —— — 1 


8 — — — 3 — 
N — 
i*& 
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. are routed in that Qua 


for his Reception; e has 


. T. VV. Then you have got another? So 
Sub. Ves, yes, a right one, and mall i e ae 


* enooglr before the Term, — and I have planted three or four 
Conftables 


in ne next Nom, to take care of 7 Brotler if he 
ſhou'd be hoer uns. Kg 
3 You chink wo we ror. 5 "297 
Sub. Ay, ay; imme now when ho e. 
.down and give orders fon fils Admittance. ö go 
J. VV. Unkind Brother ! to diſturb me thus, juſt in tlie Twing 
and ſtretch of my ſull Fortune Where is the Tye 6f Blood and 


Nature, when Brothers will do this * Had he but ſtaid till Corftarte 


dad been mi his Preſenee or his Abſence had een indiffc- 
rent. ES 2077 51 02 WIS 31 ay 5 


* — bees Tot YEP fag 
Mali well, my Lord, ¶ pants af out of breatWf\ you'll neer be 
ſutisfted till 750 have broken my poor heart. I have had ſuch ado 
og abott you with Madam Conſtance. But fhe's your own. 


T. N. How! my owns A my deat Helpmate, I'm afraid we 
my Brothers come home. 


Mas Your Brother hame! Wen T1! go travel. {going. 
7. VV. Hold; hold, Madam, i are all ſecure; 1 e have provided 


pt up all Paſſa- 
e pritry, thriving, iogenious Boy. Little 


ges to the Eſtate. 
Man Ay, Subtinmu is 


do you think who is the Father of him. Tl! tell vou; Mr. Moa- 
Bite the rich 7c i Lombard. ſtreet. 9 E: 


Ss 
* 


T. VV. Moabitè the Few?" : _ 
Mun. 'Younhall'hear, my Lord; PE A I was ve 
grave in my own Houſe, reading the--- weekly Preparation ---- a, 
it was the weekly Preparation, do remember particularly well.----- 


VVhat hears me but pat, pat, pat very ſoftly at the Door. 


Come in, eries I, and preſently enters Mr. Moabite, follow'd by a 
ſnug Chair; the V Vindowscloſe drawn, and in it a fine young Vir- 
gin juſt upon the point of being deliverd.——VVe were all in a 


| great hiirly 'y burly er 2 while, to be ſure; but our Production was 
2 fine Boy. 


had fifty Guineas for my Trouble; the Lady was 
wrapt ap very warm, plac d in her Chair, and re- .conveigh'd to the 


3 er ſne came from. Who the was, er what the was, I cou d ne- 


. | | ver 
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ver learn, tho my Maid ſald tliat the Chair went-thro' the 
Park —— but the Child was left with me —- the Father wou d 
have made a Jew'on't preſently, ' but I ſwore, & he committed 
ſuch a Barbarity on the Infant, that I wou'd diſcover all 
fol had him brought up a good Chriſtian, and 9 Nene 
to an Aktoren „4 0 

Z. V. Very well 1-0 * 

Man. Abs % my Lord, there's many à pretty Fellow in 12 
that knows as little of their true Father and Mother as he does; 
I have had ſeveral ſuch Jobbs in my time there was one 


Scorch Nobleman that brought me four in half a year. 
- E V. Foum and how were they all raed * rs 
* Very handſomly indeed; they were two and two 


Daughters, the eldeſt SonFrides in the firſt Troop of Guards, and 
the tother is a Very pretty "Fellow, ang 'Father's Palet * 
C bam. 0 Rn SO; e e ts 

J. V. And what is become of the — prayer 
Man. Why one of em is a Manto maker, and the Youngeſt 
has got into the Playhouſe- Ay, ay, my Lord, tet Subrie- - 
man alone, Ill warrant, he manage yousrocher, ad{mylife here's 
ſomebody coming, 1 would not be ſeen. - 
I. V. Tis my Brother and ew meet you upon the Stairs, 
adſo, get into this Cloſer till ie be gene. | ſhuts her into the Cloſer. 
i Enter” , Woud. and Subtleman. | 


My Brother ! deareſt 2 — cd in... 
: Z. V. Icagt dulemble; Sir, elſe 1 8 your falle Em. 
race. . f . 


- LW. Fallbfate ):gitt een e . L thongbe — 
five Years Abſence miglit have cool'd the unmanly Heats of our 
childiſh days that I am ovexjoyd at your Return, let this 
teſtify, this Moent 1 os + all Wei 92 Links to * Honour, | 
and ſalute you Lord. | 

E. V. I want Hob your Permidien to enjoy my Right, Irre. 
Fam Lord and Maſter without your Reſignation; and. the firſt 
Uſe I make of my Authority, is, to diſcard that rude bull. fac d 
Fellow at the Door; where is my Steward, L Euter Clear- 
Account } Mr. Clearacebunt, let that pamper d Sentinel below this 


| Minute be difcharg'd —— Brother, wonder you coud om ſuch 
| a 


_—— 


— ß 
= 


ding to your Infamy':*VGug-black, unfflltural Deſigus againſt my 


your Fathers Will, an & figillatum, beſides; hi 
of PFeſtminſters. 
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a ſwarm of lazy idle Drones about you, ad” leave the poor in- 
duſtrious Bees that fed you from their Hives, to ſtarve for want 
Stewardy-lookt to't, if I have not Diſcharges for every arching 
of my Father's; Debes upon my Toylet to Morrow mornings 
you ſhall | Tipſtafl can aſſure ou. 

. V. Hold, — my Lord, vou de roolirgps Power, a me- 


thinks, o'er my Family. { | our bee 

£. W. Your Family as 
Au. es, my Family, 5 do Tile to lord it "4 
Mr. Clear-Aecoant, © hom eva your Maſter. 


E. N Howt a ä 
heed how deal with rag Ts, m4 cautious of hood, 
comes to meet Arts, and can 7 ＋ your Cun- 


Life before I went abroad, my Charity can/patdon ; but my Pru- 
dence muſt remember” to me from! your. Miles lor the 


future. oo fog PII. 42 


I. V. Ot Father' \ieak and fond Surmiſe | w. hp upon 
his Death-bediown'd ; and to recompence me for that'-injurious 
unnatural Suſpicion, he left me ſole Heir to his Eſtate Now, 


my Lord, my Houſe and Servagts are— at your Service. 


L not- Letters from my 
+ Bie Shore he” repeats his Fears 


EW. Villan bey 
Father, of — a 'Fprtight 


for tm Return, leaſt ir ſhould again Apoſe me to your Hatred. 
well, *well; tele are no no Prbots lay Lord ; 
the won't — in Core againſt poſitive Evidence here is 


laſt Words 
any Court 


to confirm it, to 


eh -1 w my ppb 


A 7 


E. M. What are you, Sir 2 "WF an 

Sub. Of Clifford's-lnn, my Fore I belong tothe Law. 

E. V. Thou art the Worm and Maggot offthe Law, bred 
in the bruis d and rotten parts, and now art mouriſh d on the 


fame Corruption that produced thee——— the Exgliſo Law as 


planted firſt, was like "thi Engliſh Oak, ſhooting its ſpreading 
Arms around to ſhelter all * dwelt beneath its ſhade 


but now whole Swarms of Caterpillars, like you, hang in ſuch 


Cluſters upon every Branch, that the once thriving Tree now 
theds infectious Vermiy on our Heads. e 


* 
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1 My Lord, I have ſons Company above, if your Lord- 
ſhip will 5 0 Glaſs of Wine, we ſhall be proud of the Ho- 
nour, if not, I attend you at any Court of Jud ten when- 
ever you pleaſe to ſummon me. [goi 

E. V. Holg Sir, perhaps my Father' 8 — Weakneſs 
was impos'd an; and he has left him Heir; if fo, his Will ſhall 
_ be obey'd. Loſe] ——— Brother, you ſay you have a 


B-, . ums 
Sub. Here is i is. iy * e i a Parchment. 
4 Letmeſee it. *, ay . Uns | 
8 Prefi - STOR that, my Lak _ ” 2 
my Honour ll reſtore it. ; | 
7: 0 oh ] N "but. you ſhan' 1. it from 
| Subs, and puts it in bis Pocket, 

E vy Thb 9 Brother, is ſuſpicious. 

IV Seven thouſand#$ound a Year is worth looking after. 

E. VV. Therefofe Ee wall that I am a little i inqui- 
ſitive about — "Have * Wynds to prove my Father's 
dying W „ 

J. N A Cauple, in the. Houle. * 4, 2 "4 | 

E. VV. Who are they ? 55 

Sab. Witneſſes my Lord: — 1 to enquire 
into the Merits of the Cauſe our of Co.. my Client 


ſhall * anſwer no more Queſtions. 
E. YV. Perhaps, Sir, upog a Rübe Yeo pt of bis Title, 
quiet 5 of his 


I intend to leave your Client to the 
Right, withouh oubling any Court 8 the Buſineſs: I there- 
fore deſire to Mou what kind of Perſons are theſe Witneſſes. 

Sab. Oho, he's a comitly about Laſide] I told your Lordſbip 
already, that 1 am one, another is in the _ one of my 
Lord's Footmen. . 

E. V. Where is this Footman + | 

T. VV. Forthcoming. | 


E. VV. Produce him. 4 
Sub. That | ſhall preſently— The day's our own; Sir [70 J. VV. 


but you ſhall engage firſt to ask him no croſs Queſtions. [Exit Sub. 
E. VV. I am not skilfd in fuch : But uy Brother, did my 


Father quite forget me, left me nothing. 1 


— —— 
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J. VV. Tal. my Lan nothing ——— , he. ſpake but lytte, 


left no Legacies. | ba 
E. VV. Tis ſtrange | he. Wis extreamly zul. and lov'd. me 


too but, perhaps Enter Subtleman wt Teague. | 
Sub. My Lord, here's another Fs. . IJ 
E. VT. Teague / e mY P 29% 


g Servant! Lg 72 + 0 
Sub. His Servant Cone another. 
Zea. Maiſhter! ſee he ;Maiſhter, , did 2 get all diſh {chj»ks 
Money] for being an Evidenſh"dear Joy, an be me \ſhoule 
I will give the Wat of it to vou, if vou will give me 5 8 

miſſion to maake ſwear againſt ou. 
E. NV. My Wonder is divided. between the Vulahy of: the 
Fact, and the Amazement of 2 Very. Feet my very 
45 Servant! ſure dream. 
Tea. Fet, dere is no balls; in ik cath "Fm ſure the Croon 
pieceiſh are awake, bar have been alte with, dem diſ half 

Fl — : Yi, JV» 
7. Vn, Ignorant, 1 Man, thou haſt ruin'd the 5 why, had 
not I a ſight of him before, 11 

Sub, 1 cow che F ellow had been 8 Sora to be a 


7. VV. My Brother 


Knave. 2 r F 3 1 LIT 
Zea. ts hong vous best Joy "ty d. can be a Knave as 
wY as fen Ichink it convemiency...” -,- 


1 v Brother }-Speeclile(s |, Your: Oracle x00 filenc'd ! 
is ws your bazſted-Fortune funk to the guilty bluſhing for a 
Crime? but 1-ſcorn'-to_infult—— let Diſappointment be your 
Puniſhment : But for your Lawyer: he lated Hague, lay hold 
of Him. 
Sub. Let . to arch me Pi a legal Warrant. 
Tea. Attach! no dear Joy, I cannot attach y 2 but I can 
catch you by the Troat, after the faſhion of Vela [takes Subtle- 
(man by the. Throat, 


Sub. An Aſfult) An Aſſault} « 

Tea. No, no, tiſn nothing but choaking; — Os but . 

E. VV. Hold him faſt Teagne— Now. Sir [ro J. VV. ] becauſe 
| was your Brother 1 you wou d have betray'd me; and becauſelam / 


S Our Brother ; for give it; — diſpoſe youricli ag as You think Gr 
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Tiborder Mr. Clear-Account to give you a thouſand Pounds. Go 
take it, and pa e by your Abſenſmeee. 

7. VV. Ie dur beggarly Benevolence: Had my Deſigns 
_ ſucceeded, I We not have allow d you the weight of a V Vater, 
and therefore will accept none. As for that Lawyer, he de- 
ſerves to be er d, not for his Cunning in deceiving you; but 
for his Ignorance in-betraying me. — The Villain has defrauded 
me of ſeven thouſand Pounds a year. Farewel. —— Going. 
ul * Mandrake ant of the Cloſet, runs to V. VV. and kneels. 

Man. My Lord, my dear Lord YYoudbee, I beg you ten thou- 
ſang Pardons. N . | 75 
V. VVhat Offence haſt thou done q me? ? 
Man. An Offence the Mit injurious. — I have hitherto con- 
_ ceald a Sccret in my Breaſt t the Offence of Juſtice, and the de- 
frauding your L ordſhip oi your trus Right and Title. You Benj a- 
min Waudbee with the crodked Back, art the Eldeſſ- born, and true 
Heir to the Eſtate and Dignity. 8 ty , 


. W t Wi. ; . > + f 
22. rah, how? r 
Man. None, my Lord, can tell better than I, who brought you 


- 


both into the world. My deceas d Lord, upon the ſight of 


your Deformity, engag d me by a conſiderahſe Reward, to ſay you 
were the laſt born, that the beautiful Twin, Ney to be the great- 
er Ornament to the Family, might ſucceed him in luis Honour. 
This Secret my Conſcience has lang ſtruggled with, — upon the 
News that yo ere left Heir to the Eſtate: I thought Juſtice was 
ſatisfied, and Is fefoly q to keep it a Secret till : but by ſtrange 

Chance over- hearing what paſt juſt now, my poor Conſcience was 
rack d, and I was fore d to declare the Truth. -- _ 

T. V. By all my forward Hopes I cou'd have ſworn it: I found 
the Spirit of Elderihip in my Blood: my Pulſes beat, and ſwell'd 
for Segiority Ir. Hermes Moudlee, Im your moſt humble 
Servant. [ Foppiſti). R ct: 7h 

E. V. Hermes is my Name, my Chriſtian Name; of which I 
am prouder, than of all Titles that Honour gives, or Flattery be- 
ſtows.——But thou, vain Bubble, putt up with the empty Breath 
of that more empty VVoman; to let thee ſee how I deſpiſe thy 
Pride, III call thee Lord, dreſs a up in Titles like a King at 


make haſte. 
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; ; : Youſhall be bz ü Uke a horch in Hollmid ; 
i 915 antry-ſhall exceed the — Nuarer ag and Jet this Her. 
| — ain Hermes, mall 

Vell, wel this is | 7 to 5 Mrs. will 


„ Fr Ba Aﬀficevir of what you have id, "beigre: A Malter n 
Chancery ü 
"Mew That Teal, N. * Fe next minute Tier * t 
Te. Den, dear- Toy; you wou d be dam the nex minute aſter dat. 
E. V. All this is tri ing; 1 muſt purge my Houſe of this Neſt 
of Villainy at ones Here Teague I Teague] Do, 
"IT | 


Te. Dat I can 4s ke ruty'out; V. VV. Pops bim, = 
7. W.-VVhere are yqù going; Sir as. 
Te. Only for a Pot of A „dear Jo, for you and my lies 


to drink Friends. . . 4 
I. V. Youlye, State: [| puſhes him det”: 1 

Te. Fet, dag · . ion.” 

E. V. VVhat! Violence to my Servant! Nay, lien : then T dice 
him a Paſſage. [draus. „ | 

Sub. An Aſſault, an Aſſault upan the Body 4 peer, within 
there: =: {Ante chror an four Conſtables, one of em with a Black 


*. Cash on his" Bye. They diſarm E. W. and ſecure Teague. 

Ke 11. 5 Tis n laid for my: Reception. Pahand me, 
N Have 4 care, Mr. Conſtable"; ch Mani 1s — hes poſ⸗ 
ſeſt with an odd Frenſie, that he's my Brother, and-m ty; elder. too. 
So becauſe I od n very willt vgly rehgn my Houſe ang Eſtate, 
he attempted to murder me. 

Sub. Gentlemen, take care of, that Felto# Be made an ache 
upon my body vi & amm 8 Ts 

Te. Arah, * is dat wy- at armiſh 2 Fe 45h 

Sub. Noimatrer; Sirrah ; 1 ſhall have 1 2 

Te. Hang d! Dat is nothing, dear Joy e are us'd t. 
E. V. Unhand me, Villains, or by all- 

Te. Have a caar, dear Maiſhter ; don't ſwear: we ſhall be tas 
in the Coon Off: You know dere iſh Harpers about us. - 
| „oll ug about on them that hol. 

18 . Me: Conſtable, you know your Directienls: 1 oth 

\ em. | 


* 
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4 Hö . I 
Con. No, no :; force him ep eee Madent 
e NMandralce. 
IT. No my deag propheteſs, my Sibyf: B Al gear Dc- 
ſires ide Ambitzons, do believe b ouffive (ſpoken! the THOR. am 
the Elder. | 
Man. No, n, Sir, the Devil 2 Word on t is true. lou my ot 
wrong my Conleience neither: Fer, faith arid troth, as [ am an ho- 
neſt Woman, you were born above three quarters of an hour after 
him; — but I don't much care if do ſwear that you are the el- 
deſt=— What a Bleſſing it Was, thar ! was in the Cloſet at that 
pinch, Had I not come gut that moment, You Wou'd have ſneakt 
off; your Brother had beemin poſſeſſion; and then ye had lott all; 
but now you are eftabliſh'd;” Poſſeſſion gets you Money, that gets 
you Law, and Law, you Foy. Don on your Knees, Sirrah, 
and ask me Bleſſing. WP © 
Z. VJ. No, my Tat Me II give thie a Bleſling, a Rent- 
charge og five hundred pound a Year vpon IOW part of the E- 
ſtate you will, during you fe 
Man. Thank you, my Lord: That Gve hundred 4 Vear will at- 
ford me a leiſurtly Life,” and a handene Retirement in the Coun- 
trey, here I mean to repent me of my Sias, and die a good Chri- 
ſtian: For Heaven knows, I am old, and gught to bethink me of 
another Life, - Have Jo 3 the \Corguaticit that we had 
in the morning? 
* 7.W. Up Yau we well 80 tothe Founitain-lgach | ©. Cen. 
9 


SN The Stra Enter Teague. 2. \ 


1 

ze. Deel tauke s but difh iſh a moſt ſhivett. Bulineſs indeed ; 
Maiſhters play the gol, and Shervants muſt es for it. I 2 

Priſhonigr in the Conſtable Houſe be me Sho and.thent Pa 
to fetch ſome Bail for my Maiſhter ; but foo hall fail poor 7eague 
agra. [Enter Conſtance. Oh, dere iſh my Maiſhter s old 
Love. Indeed, I fear dith Bichnefs Will ſpoil his Fortune. 

Con. Whos here Teague [be turns from her. 


Te. Deel tauke her, I did tought, the coud nat know: me geg 
Conſtance goes about to look him in the Face. He tarns from ber. 


vil, be me Shoul, to know a Shentleman ficher he will 
* H 2 5 C90, 
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Con. Why this, Teague > What e matter? are you ond 


8 


Nov if my Maithter had but Graſh 


nice I proteſt. © 


© of me or yourſelf, 24, "06, Wt _—_ 
Te. Of hne be me Sh e 
Con. How TRE your Malter, Sir? hs... 
Te. Very well, dear Joy, 1 priſhon. 
Con. In Priſon! how, where: 1 


Te. Why, in the little Baſttile.yonder at the.cuder the Street. 
Con, Shew me the way immediately. 


Te. Fet, Ican ſhew Fon the Hooſe yonder : Shee vonder; be me 


Shoul I ſhe his Faace vonder, peeping troo the Iron Glad Window. | 
Con. VI fee him tho' a Dungeon were his Conſinement. Lung out. 
Te. Ah — auld kindneſh, be me Shoul, cannot be forgotten. 

to get her wit child, her 

word w ou nacher or to; and a” bail him and [ bote. Exit. 


SCENE, 4 Room miſerably fumiſhel, E. W. Soups al; writing, 
E. V. The Tow'r confines "ak oy 
' TheiSputtting-houſe the Poor :, f | 
b Thus there are degrees of* „ | 
< That eus the Wretched myſt endyre. © 
8 \ Virgil, che bee ecm, Lg 
Relate but a ſpleenatick Tals, 4 
cer ves, 2 Feen 
"WF bb be nit in a Jayl. _ 
Then hang RefleQions gart. up. Fil go wks 2 Conftdy. "is, 
Within iestenant of the Tower that Iwould ſpeak 
with bim I Cunſtablle. 
Conft. Ay, ay the Man is mad : Lieutenant o'th* Tower! Ha, 
ha, ha ; wou'd you co oy et ur Words good, Maſter. 
E. V. Why ?,am-not 12 Prifoner there ? . it by the ſtate- 


ly avant; Kt hat is that, pray, that hangs ſtreaming down 
upon the Wal vonder: 1 WP * 
r. 


Conſt. Yonder ? Tis Cobweb, 


E.. Tis tale, Sir; 'tis as fine Tapelry as any in e 
Conft. Ihe Devil it is. 


E. V. Then your Damask Bed, here the Flowers are ſo bold, 1 
took em for Embroidery ; 3 and then the Head- Work]! Point 4% Ve- 


Ce 


— 
4 
n 
* 


* 
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, Conſt, As good Kidderminſter as any in England, I mult confeſs; 
and tho the Shgets be a lune f ſoil'd, yet Ican aſſure you, Sir, that 
many an hone 33 has lain in them. 

E. F. Pray Sir, what did thoſe two Indian Pieces coſt that are 
fixt up in the Corner of the Room? 

Indian Pieces ? What the Devil, Sir, they a1 are my $i Boots, 
my Militia Boots. 

E. V. ] took em for two, China Jarrs, upon my word: But 
hearkee, Friend, art thou OP? that tneſs things ſhou'd be as 


they are? 


: Conſt, Content! a Sir. - 
E. . Why then FAY com lain: [one calls within, 
1 Mr. , Contlagle, heres a Woman will forceher way up- 
2 us: we can't top Her. 
. Knock her down 32 knock her down ; let no woman 


ad up, the Man' s mad egough already. 


can hurt me. 


ao 2 = 5 8 e 
Con Who dares oppoſe me? [throws him a handful of Money. 
Cone. Not I truly Mew. © © [gathers up the Money. 


E. V. My Conſignce | 1 My Guatdian-AngeT : Then nought 
Conſtab. Heut Sir you oy Tuppoſe + =p to be a DamasF 
Bed for half an hot ff you pl eaſe 2 
Con. No, no, Sir, your Priſoner ü e. 
Conſtab. Ay 2 Faith the Woman' * madder — hs Man. 
Enter Ir ue. 

E. W- ag: Ti i 10 Fink that many a Prince 
has not ſo many true Friends in his Palace as 1 haye hers i in Pri- 
ſon ;——twolneh- alts.. Wh 

Te. Tree, be e Shoule. | 

Tru My Lord, Juſt as I heard of your cer going to 
make my ſelf x Priſoner. Bcholdthe Fetters: ] had juſi bought 
theWedding-Ring, _ 

Con. I hope they are golden Fettgrs, Captain — | 

Tru. They weigh | four thouſand Pound, Madam, beſides-the 


Purſe, which is Worth a Million. —— My Lord, this very Evening 


* 


was [to be marry d; but the News of your Misfortune has ſtopt 
me: Iwou'd not gather Roſes in a wet Hour. 
E. W. Come, the Weather ſhall be clear; the Thoughts of Four 


— — - FE 
*. 


N -- \ ip Pry 


good Fortuns will make me eãſy, more than my — 40, 15 


ty; J ſuppoſe he Had twenty Guineas for his Pains. 


| Weapons: Cod b ut force him out o 


tily beg his Werſpip Pardon, 


- 


PORT by yöur Diſappoigtment. 
Tru. Do, youthink, my Lord, that I can go' BY the Bed of Ples- 


Tore n you ſie in a Hovel—— here, where i this Ede, 
how dare you do this, .inſolent Raſcal >  ® 


OConſt. Tafblent, Raſcal! do'you know who ol ſpeak to, Sir 
An, Yes, Sirrah, don't I call you by your proper Name > how 


dare you confine a Per & the Realm? 


Cong. Peer of the Realm! you 'may give good Words th 


= Wl. 
1 hope. 1 


E. 1 Ay, ay, Mr. Conſtable | is in the right, he did but his Du- 


"wr No, had but tet.” n 

. Hearkee Truman, this Aw muſt be oth d, he'll be - 

of "Us to us, 1 muſt employ you 200 this Aljair with my 
Brother. 


. Say no more, my Lord, a cut ne Te, "ig is but A 


ing the Kingdom, 
E. H. No, no, Til Toe nete Worſt hinggt bee W. 
his Garriſon, that T might - 
; into Polielſſion, : i W's vaniſh imately —— 


's my Brotherkno N 7” « 
Try. Vary lit 2 18. en 8 
E. N. Heal dee e I 25 3 


Tru, lt hall be 4 Nele Conſtable, youre draw n in- 
to a wrong Cauſe, agg ir gay row Fours Deltruction if you 
dont chaggg ſiges Ithitge6iarcly defiremo Favour but 
the Uſe of vol Coat, ig, and Staff, 855 Pal un Hour. f 

Cen Why truly Or, by underſfand now, by this Gentlewoman 
that | Know, to be gur Neighbour, that he 1 is a Lord, and I hear- © 
nd it I can do your Honour any 
Service, youp Grace may command me. 

E. NV. IH revery vou, bach we muſt have the bl. ck Patch for 
the Eye tod. 

Tea. I can give your forthip oh: ies feb, tis a Plaiſhrer fora 
ſhore Finger, and I have worn it but twice 

Con. —-- but, pray, Captain, what was your Quarre] at 4 
relia to day. 

Tru. With your permilſon, Madam, well mind my Lord Bu. 
70 ineſs 


N 
—- 
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fineſs at reins When that's done, we'll mind che ths E my 
Lord, I ſhall make an excellent Conſtable, {never _ the Ho- 
nour of a Civil Employment before; we il equip our ſel ves in a- 
nother place; here you Prince of Darkmſs, have” You ne'er a bet- 
ter room in ur Houle, theſe Iron Grates frighten the Lady.” 

Conſt. | haven handſome neat Parlour belo V, S. 

Tru. Comè along then; you muſt conduct us we don't in- 

tend to be out of your Sight that you may nt be out of ours — [a- 

* | * n [Exeunt. 7. 1 ide. 


„Scr changer to aj amen.” 


* 


* 1 


1 aucelif 2 Palio You, Ritheors fe bing. | 

Aur, Follow me gt, Age and Deformity with Quiet were 

preferable to this vex atious Perſecution; for Heaven's fake, Mr. 
Richwore, wo have I ever ſhewn to vindicare' this Prefumprion 
of yours., 22 1 
ih, ce i it now. be hot Face," by One Wit, your 
Shape, > Of all Ter ING undergo even the Rigour of your 
Diſdain, for the hewitc ing Pleaſure of your Compan 

Aur. Then beallar'd; St you Hhall "I no other Weit by 
my gompany, and if yon think it a Pleaſure. to be Gagel 
ſlighted, ridicul d, and afronced, you (il have” denittagee"to. 
ſuch Entertainment whenever you will“. e 
HKich. Ttaße g et your ward, Madam, I am arm d with $6- 
miſſion Ian Att KF Yyaur Severity, und your Ladiſhip 
ſhall find that ff en can bear mich Nane lla your” - 
Rigour can 1 8 

Air. That is ell; Terms" gb Seer) Hulk 
nuch longer tha y Honour can refit . Sr, you might: 
have ſpar d ths: gamannerly Oeclaration to my Face, having al- 
ready taken care kd let me*know' your Opimon of ty. Vertae, 
by your impudent Settlement prop55d by, rs. FLaindrako. 
Rich. By thoſe faix Eyes Fl due che propofal; *this (I, 
this wiute, this: powerful Pand Mer 2 Fran hall Write its 
own Conditions. RN. NN mb g 

» Aur. Then it ſhall write this [ prikes him] and if vou 
ike the Terms you (hall have more another time: [Exil. 


Rich. Death and Madneſs! a Blow ! — Twenty thouſand 
Pound 


* 
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Pound Sterling for one Night's Revenge upon her dear and 
diſdainful Perſon! — Am rich as many a Sovereign Prince, 
wallow in Wealth, yet can't command my Pleaſure + —— Wo- 
man!— If there be Power in Gold, I yet ſhall triumph o'cr 
thy Pride. | [Enter Mandrake. 

Man. O my troth, and ſo you ſhall, if I can help it. 

Ri ch. Madam, Madam, here, here, here's Money, Gold, il. 
ver, take, take, all, all, my Rings too; all ſhall be yours, make 
me but happy in this preſum mptuous Beauty, PILmake thee rich as 
Avarice can crave, if not, Ill murder thee, and my (elf too. 

Man. Your Bounty is too large, too large indeed Sir. 

Rich. Too large! no, tis Beggery without her,. — Lordſhips, 
Mannors, Acres, Rents, Tyr and Trees, all all thall fly | or 
my dear ſweet Revenge. 

Mau. Say no more, this ap 1 ru put yon Warn + 

Rich. This Night! 

Man. TheLady's Auntis very near T time— he goes abroad 
this Evening a viſiting; in the meaꝶ time I ſend to yqqur Miſtreſs, 
that her Aunt is fallen in Labour * ae. _ the” comes in a 


hurry, and then - To 
Nia. Shall Ibe there to meet let We 
Man. Perhaps. 8 —_ . 
| nar: . N a . * i 
Nich. In a prigate Room ? | . 8 
Man. Mum S998. 
* 3 : I 


Nich. No Creature to diſturb u: 

Man. Mum, I fay, but you muſt give me your Word not to ra- 
viſh her; nay, 1 can tell you, ſhe won't be ravilhd. 

Rich. Raviſh! let me ſee, I'm worth five thiuſand Pound a year, 
twenty thouſand Guineasin my Pocket, and maꝶ not I force a Toy 
that's ſcarce worth fifteen hundred Pound, I — t. 9 

Her Beauty ſets my Heart on Fire, beſide | 

The InjuriousBlow has ſet on Fire my Pride; 

The bare Fruition were not worth my Pain, 

The Joy will be to humble her Diſdain; 

Beyond Enjoyment will the Tranſport laſt 05 
la KEE: when the Extaſy is paſt. » I [Exeunt. 
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N. „ 
SC EX E, . Lord Woudbee's Hſe. 


wa: 120 * Towng Woudboe; elan 


7. V. OH om me that proud Stoick. that can BY Succeſs and 
y Champaign, Philoſophy.can ſupport us in hard Fortune, 


bi be can have gates Proſperity 2 The Learned may 


talk what they Will of human Bodies, but I am ſure there is not 
one, Atom in_ mine,” but "what is truly Epicurean. My Brother 


is ſecur'd;: [ guarded wich my Friends, my lewd and honeſt mid- - 


nighie Ffiends ——- holla; Who. waits there * er Servant. 


1 found another Very melancholly paringh 


Ser, My Lord? 

oh PT. A freſh" Paitalion of Bottles — reite the Celtern, 

are the Ladies come 209 & , IT OR” 

Ser, Half an hour 280. wy 5 — 7 a re below in the 

Bathing Chamber. > Y* 5 

T. V . Where did you liahe in e : 

Ser. One in the Paſſage a. the old Pla ge «uy rend — 

Nails by: Roſamond” 8 

Pond, — and a couple I got ak he Chequer Ale-houſe in Hollourn; 


thetwo laſt came to Town yefterday in;a Welt Country Waggon. 


— 


I. VV. Very wellf order Baconface to haften upper. and 
d'y\ hear? and, bid the Swiss admit e Stranger without ac- 
quainting me Exil Servant] No Förtune I defy thee, 
this Night en at leaſt. C[Reenter Servant 

Ser. My Lorch here's the Conſtable elch Wich tlie black Eye, 
and he wants to ſpeak with your Lordſhip in all Haft. 


J. V. Ha] the Conſtable ſhowd Fortune jilt me now 2— 


bid him come up I fear ſome curſed Chance to thwart me. 
VT, Enter Truman iu the Conſtables Clothes: 
Tru: Ah, my Lord, here is ſad News — your Brother i 7 
7. VV. Got away, made. his Eſcape I warrant you. 
Tru, Worſe, worſe, my Lord. 
7. W. Worle, worſe] what can be worle 2 
Tru. I dare not ſpeak it. 


7, V. Death and Hell Fellow, don't diſtract me. as 
„ j Tru. He's 
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Tru. He's dead. 

T. W. Dead! ä 

Tru. Poſitively. 5 

7. V. Coup de Grace, Ciel gramercy. * 

Tru. Villain, I underſtand you. [afide. 

7. V. But how, how, Mr. Conſtable ? ſpeak it Aloud, kill me 

with the Relation. 

Tru. I don't know how, the poor Gentleman was very melank 
cholly upon his Confinement,-and ſo he deſir d me to ſend for a 
Gentlewoman that lives Lau by here, e your M oel * 
know her. 

J. V. At the gult Bacon in the Square. 

Tru. The very fame; à ſmart Woman truly * * for 
her my ſelf, but ſhe was otherwiſezengagd, not ſhe truly, the 
wou'd not cone Wouw'd'you believe it, my LOG at hear- 
ing of this the poor Man was like to drop down dead. 

7. V. Then he was but likely. to drop a "=>" 

Tru. Wou'd it were no more. Then left him, and. coming 4 
bout two Houts me, a hang dei in his Sword Belt. 

T. V. Hang d! * 5 =. Ss # # 

Fru. Dangling. 7 7's 

T. V. Le Coup declat' + like the nobleſt Roman of em all; 3 
but are you ſure he's paſt, all Recovery Did you ſend for no Sar- 
geon to bleed him: 

Tru. No, my Lord, 1 forgot t but ru End imme- 


* 


dan 

. No, no, Mr, Conſtable, t too late a0, too late — 
and the Lady wou d not * vou ſay - | 

| Zru. Not a Step wou'd ſhe ſtir. _ 

7 7. VV. Inhumane, barbarous, dear, Fbcious Woman, 
15 thou now art mine where is "0 Body, Mr. Conſtable, 1 
| muſt ſee it. 

{ Tru, By al means, my Lord, it lies in my Parfour ; there's a 
power of Company come in, and among the reſt one, one, one, 

Truman] think they call him, a divelliſh hot Fellow, he had like 

to have pull'd the Houſe down about our Ears, and wears 

told him he ſhould pay for his ſwearing he gave me a 

Sap! in the Face, ſaid he was in the Army, and uy 2 Commiſſion 


for t. 
. 
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7. N. Capt. Trueman! a bluſtering kind of Rakehelly Officer. 
Tru. Ay, my.Lord, one of thoſe Scoundrels that we pay wages 


to for being knockt oth? head for us. 
T. V. Ay, ay, one of thoſe Fools that have only Brains to be 


knockt gut. 
Tru. Son of a Whore {afide.] He's a plaguy impudent Fellow,my 
Lord; he ſwore that you were the greateſt Villain upon the Earth. 
1. Ay, ay; but he durſt not ſay that to my face, Mr. Conſtable. 
Zr. No, no, hang him, he ſaid it behind your back, to be ſure 
and he ſwore moreover. — Have a care, my Lord be ſuore that 


he Mou d cut your Throat whenever he met vou. 

L., Will you ſwear that you heard him ſay fo ? 

Tra. Heard him! ay, asplainly as you hear me: He ſpoke the 
very Words that! (peak to your Lordſhip. 

7. V. Well, well, Ml magage him. But now I think ont, l 
won't go ſee the Body; ; It Will but encreaſe my Grief. — Mr. Con- 
ſtable, do you ſend for the Coroner: They muſt find him non Com- 
Pos. He was mad before, you know. Here mething for 
your Trouble. [Groes Money. of 2 

Tru. Thank your Honour. But pray, my Lord, have a care 
of that Trueman; heſwears that hell cut your Throat; and he will 


do't, my Lord, he will dot. * 
Fever fear, never fear. 
Tru. But he ſwore it, my Lord, and he will certainly do't. Pray 
have a care. [Exit. 
I. . Well, well, — ſo, —the Devils int if 1 ben t the eldeſt 
now. What a pack of civil Relations have I had here 2 My Father 
takes a Fit of the Apoplexy, makes a Face, and goes off one way, 
my Brorher takes a bit of the Spleen, makes a Face, and goes off 
. t'othcr: wav... Well, muſt own he has found the way to mol- 
lifie me, aud] do love him now with all my heart, ſince he was ſo 
very vil tojaſtle into the World before me, I think. he did very 
civilly to juſtle out of it before me. But now my Joys! Without 
there — hollo — take off the Inquiſition of the Gate; the Heir 


may no enter unſuſpected. 
The Wolf is dead, the Shepherds may go play : 
Eaſe follows Care; ; romis the world away. 
Tis a queſtion whether Adverlity or Proſperity Makes tie moſt 


Poets. Enter Servant. | 
12 2 Serv. 
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Serv. My Lord, a Footman brought this Letter, and Waits for 

an Anſwer. 4 
„ Nothing ran the Eliſian Fields, hope. eren the Ler- 

ter.] What do" lie, CONST ANCE? Spells and Magiclin e- 
very Letter of the Name. Now for the ſweet Contents. 

My Lon, Fm pleas d to hear of your happy Change of Eure, 
and ſhall. be 9 1 to N Fg this Evening to wiſh you 
„ CONSTANCE. 

Now the Devil's in 15 Monde" lde told me this Afternoon that 
the V Vind was chopping about; and has it got into the warm Hor⸗ 
ner alrerdy ? Here, my Cogeh and fix to the Door: III vi- 

ſit my Sultana in ſtate.— - As er the Serag/io below ſtars, you, my 

 Baſhaws, may poſſeſs em (Exit. 6 


1 * 


| SCENE, the Street: Meas Bong, a „. Traeman 
2 n the, Conftable's Habit Naben. * 


1 Tu. Blockhegd. thou haſt led us out of the way; 35 we have cer- 
| _, ranlypaſt the Conſtables Houſ. ds 
13 Te. Be me Shoule, dear Joy, I 2 oot of my Ways; for 
| poor Teague Has been a Vanderer ever ſince he vas borned. 
Tru, Hold up the Lanthorn'=whar Sign is that 2 The St. e 
Tavern "why; you blundering Fool, von have led me directly 
St. James s Sguare, When you ſhou'd: have gone towards oboe. 
[Shrieking within Hark N What noiſe | is kbar over the way e a Wo- 
man's Cry! 

„Tie. ii ——ſhome Baumer "1 diſtro Lhelteve, that has no: 
|, mind to be reliev J. 
. Tru. If uſe the privilege of my Office to know what the matter 3. 
Te, Hol, hold, Maiſfer Cagtain, be me = A in 750; thy .\ 
| home. 
= Within. ep, lielp, Murder, help, 
| Tru. Ha f here muſt be miſchief. oli there, open the 
| Door in the King's Name, or I'll force it open. Here, Teague, break. 
. 


down the Door. [Teague takes the Staff, thumps at the Door. 
Te, Deel tauke him, I have knock. ſo long as I am able. Arah, 
Maiſhter, get a great long Ladder to get in the window of the. 
firſht Room, and ſho open the door, and let i in your ſhelf. 
IWViihin. Help, help, help. 3 
77k. Knock harder; lers raiſe the Mob. "Th. 
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Te. O Maiſhter; I have tink juſt now of a brave Invention to 
maake dem come out; and be St. Patrick, dat very Buſhineſs did 

maake my nown ſhelf and my Fader run like de Devil. out of mine 
now Hooſe in my nown Countrey : — Be. me mn ſet the 
Hooſe a fire. Enter the Mob. e oh 

Mob. VVhat «the matter, Maſter Conſtable? 

Tru. Gentlemen, command your Aſſiſtance in the SE sname, 
to break into the Houſe: There i 1s Murder cry d within. 

Abl. Ay, ay, break open the door. | | 
an (Mandrake 4 7 Bla. 

Han. What noiſe is that below? . 

Te. Arah, vat noiſe iſh dat above? 

Man. Only a poor Gentlewoman in Labour; till wo overpre-- 
ently, —=— Here,” Mr. Conſtable, | there's ec fe you to” 
drink. "= | Throws down a Purſe, Teague takes it up. 

Te. Come Maiſhter, wWe have no more to ſhay, be me Shoule, 
[going] Arab you vill phy de Conſtable right now, fet you vill 


Come away... 
Tru. No, no, there muſt be Villany by this Bribe : who lives i in 


this Houſe? n 
Mobs A Midhwife, a Midwife . tis none. of our buſineſs-: g us. 


be gone. 1 [Aurelia ar. the'VVindow. | N 
Aur. Gentle e bes a Rape, 3 Rape Vil- 
lany. 


Tru. Ha! That Voice [ inde" ——— Give me the Staff; TI 
make 2 berg L warrant you. Cana open the door, and all go in. 


SCENE "changes to the Tnfide of the 74 


"Re enter Trueman and Mob. 
8 Tru. cu ſearch all about the Houſe; let not 2 Soul e- 
ſcape. 
Enter Aurelia 0 ber Hair about het Ears, ; out of breath. 
Aur. Dear Mr. Conltabley--had you---ſtaid: but a Moment x og 
er, I had been ruined. WE 
Tru. Aurelia ! Are you ſafe, Madam? N 
Aur, Yes, yes, I am ſafe- ry think----but with endoph ado : He's - 
2 devilliſh ſtrong Fellow. | 
Tru, Where is the, Villain that attempted it. 
Aur.. Pſhaw---never mind the Villain ;---laok out the Woman of 
tire Houfe, the Devil, the Monlterz chat decoy d me hither. Huter 


* 
— torr EoSr——————_—— TT 


| Bridewel. — 
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iter Teague, haling in Mandrake by the Hair. 
Te. Be me Shoul I have taaken my ſhaare of the Plunder. Let 
me ſhe fat I have gotten [rates her to the Light.] Ububboo, a Witch, 
7 Witch; Bet very faam VVitch dat would waar my Mailhter-was 
younge 
WC How | Mandyake This was the luckieſt bine. Come, 
my dear Proſeryine, Filtake care of you. 
Aan. Pray, Sir, let me ſpeak with you. | | 
7. No, no, II talk with yo beforea Magiſtrate — A Cart. 
you underſtand me, e; let her be your 1 
I'll wait on this Lady. 3 
Aur, Mr. Conſtable, Ti reward y ou. 
Te. It iſh convenient noo by the Hr: of Armin, fit 1 ſearch my 


Priſhoner, for fear ſhe may have ſome Poeket-Piſhtols : Dere iſh a 


Joak for you.' [Searches her Pockets... _ © 

Mal. Ah J Jom t uſe an old Woman ſo barbarouſly. n 

Te. Dear Joy, den fy vere you an old Woman? Dat is your 
falt, not mine, Joy Uboo, here in nothing but ſcribble ſerabble 
Papers, 1 tink. EI. [Pubs out a handful of Letters. 

Tr. Let me {ce em; they may be of nſe—[Lyooks over the Letters 


for Mr. Richmore. Ay !” does he traffick herea bout: 


Aur. Tat is the V lain that would have abus d me. 
Fr. Hal then he has abus d you; Villain indeed ! —— Was his 
Name Richmore, Miſtriſs ? a luſty handſome Man * 

Aur. Ay, ay, 'the very ſame; a luſty ugly Fello- ). 

77. Let me ſee hole Scrawl is this ? Copens a Letter. Death 
and Confuſion to my fight 3 Clelia ! my Bride His Whore — — 
I've paſt a Pręcipice unſeen, which, to look back upon, ſhivers me 


with Terrour T His Night, this very moment, had not my Friend 
| been in confinement, had not I worn this drels, had not Aurelia been 


in danger, had not Teague found this Letter, had the leaſt minuteſt 
Circumſtance been omitted, what a Monſter had I been Miſtriſß, is 
this ſame Richmore in the Houſe till thinkee 2? 

Aur. Tis very probable he may. ; 

Tr. Very well, Teague, take theſe Ladies over to the Tavern 


and ſtay there till 1 come to you. —- Madam, [to n F ear no 


Injury, — your Friends are near you. | 
Ar. What does he mean! 151 7 vl 


Te e. Come, gear Ji o 1 vil give you a Pot of Wine, out of vour 
own - 


o . 
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own Briberies here. [Hales out Mandrake. Exit Aurelia aud Mob. 
| Enter Richmore. (Manet Truman. 

Rich. Since my Money wont prevail on this croſs Fellow, Ill try 
what my Authority can do.-— What's the meaning of this Riot, 
Conſtable 2 I have the Commiſſion of the Peace, and can command 
you. Go about your Buſineſs, and leave your Priſoners with me. 

Tru. No Sir, the Priſoners ſhall go a bout their Buſineſs, and Ill be 
left with you.---Lookee, Maſter, we don't uſe to make uptheſe mat- 
ters before Company: So you and I muſt be in private a little 
Vou ſay Sir, that you are a Juſtice of Peace. 

Rich. Yes Sir, I have my Commiſſion in my Pocket. 

Tru. I believe it. Now Sir, one good turn deſerves another: 
And if you will promiſe to do me à Kindneſs, why you ſhall have as 
good as you bring. r 

Rich. What is it? 1 ä 

Tru. You muſt know Sir, there is a Neighbour's Daughter that I 
had a woundy Kindneſs for: ſhe had a very good Repute all over 
the Pariſh, and might have married very handſomely, that I muſt 
 fay ; but I don't know how; we came together after a very kind- 
ly natural manner; and I fwore (that I muſt fay) I did ſwear con- 
foundedly, that I would marry her: But, I don't know how, I ne- 
ver car d for martying of her fine. is 

Nich. How 10.2 EE Set wt 

© Tru, Why, becauſe I did my buſineſs without it: "that wap the 
beſt way, I thought---The Truth is, ſhe has ſome fooliſh realons to 
fay ſhe's with child, and threatens mainly to have me taken up with 
a Warrant, and brought before a Juſtice of Peace. Now Sir, I intend. 
ro come before you, and I hope your Worſhip will bring me off. 

Rich. Lookee Sir, if the Woman prove with child and you 
fwore to marry her, you muſt dot. l er 

Tru. Ay Maſter; but l am for Liberty and Property. I vote 
for Parliament- Men: I pay Taxes, and truly I dent think Matri- 
mony conſiſtent with the Liberty of the Subject. 0 

Rich. But in this Cate, Sir, both Law and Juſtice will oblige you. 

Tru, VVhy if it be the Law of the Land----I found a Letter here. 
l think it is for your VVorſhip. i 

Rich. Ay Sir; how came you by it? 

Tru. By a very ſtrange Accident truly. - Cleita-- ſne fays here you 
ſwore 10 marry her. Eh !---Now Sir, I ſuppoſe that v hat is Law for 
a Petty-Conſtable, may be Law tor a Juſlice of Peace. Rich, 
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| Rich. This is the oddeſt Fellow 
J Herewasthetother Lady that cry'd out ſo. I warrant 
| nou, if I were brought before you for og a * ile 
L Gallows woud-raviſh me fort. | 
Rich. Burl did not raviſh her. 
Tru. That Im glad to hear: I wanted' to be ſute of that. Che 
Nich. I don't hke this Fellow: come Sir, give me my eg and 
1 go about yo Buſineſs;-1 have no more to ſay to vou. 
't Tru. But I 18 ſomething to ay? 25 LO © (coming up to him. 
| Nich. What! + 15 
| Tra. f 4 (Strikes him. 8 
| | Rich Ha Ha !. flruck by A Pedlant [draws Viave, thy death i is certain. 
by ars at Trueman. (him. 
* 7. 0 E Don John, Rape and Murder! in one Night Tdifarms 
| Rich. Raſcal, return my Sword, and acquit your Priſoners, elſe 
'_- Will! proſecute thee to Beggary. Fl give ſome Pettyfogger a thou- 
=, FREE. fand pound to ſtarve thee ang thy Family according to Law. 

Ten. Ill lay you a thouſand pound You won't. 4%, ere biel 
Rich. Ghoſt&'and Appiritions ] Trueman“ 

Tru. Words are needleſs to upbraid you: my very Lobks are ſuf- 
ficiens and it you have the leaſt ſenſe of Shame, this Sword wou'd be 
elf painful in y6ur Heart, than = Es <0 e. 
6h Rich, Truth, by Heavens. 

Tru. Think: on tlie Contents of this, 0 Rest he Letter J Think 

| next on me; refletupen your villainy to Aurelia; then view thy 

Rich. Trueman, canſt thou forgive me: (elf. 

Tru. Forgive thee ! La ſeng Pauſe.) Do one thing, and 1 will. 

Rich. Any thing [beg thy gn _ 5 

Tru. The Blow e that. 

Rich. LIlgive thee gt my Eſtate. r * $8 

Tru. Mercenary. r _ 

Rich, Ell make thee my {ole Heir.” r 

Tru. I deſpiſe it. * | 

Ric. What hall I do? 8 

Tru. You thal———marry c, & 
Ric. How! That's too hard. | * 

Tru. Too hard! why was it then impos d on me 2 If you marry 
her your ſelf, I ſhall believe you intended me no injury; fo your 
Behaviour will be De my Reſentment appeas d, and the La- 
dyss Honour * | e. 


1 | * 
* * * 


* 
— 


* 
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Rich. Tis infamous. 

Tru. No, by Heavens, tis Juſtice, and 1 {pb is de; 
Promiſes from Man to Min have Force, why not from Man to Woman 
their very Weakneſs is the Charter of their Power, and wy * not be 
injur'd; becauſe they can t return it. | 

Rich, Returfimy Sword. 

Tru. In my Hand tis the Sword of Juſtice, and I ſhow! het o part with it. 

Rich. Then ſheath it here, I'll die befaze I conſent fo baſely, 

Tru, Conſider, Sir, the Sword is worn for a Lata mark of Ho- 
nour promiſe me one, and receive Cother. | * 

Rich. I'll promiſe nothing, till T have that 1n my Polper. * 

. Tru. Take it. | throws bim his Sword.” 

Rich. I ſcorn to be compell'd even to Juſtice, and ow that d may re- 
ſiſt, I yield Tier, [ have! migt d thee, and Celia I have ſevere- 
ly wrong d. 

Tru; Wrong'd indeed Sie, MT +, de the Crime, che far aß. 
flicted loves you; mark'd you with whatConfuſion ſhe receiv'd me? the 
wept, the injurd Innocence wept, and With a ſtrange relutangs gave 
conſent; her moving ſoftneſs pierc d my Heart, tho? I, miſtook the cauſe. 
j — * Your youthful Vertue; warms my Aut, ald melts i it into Ten- 

erneſs. 

Tru. Indulge i it Sir, Juſtic is Hole | in any Form; think o the Joys 
and Raptures will poſſeſs her, when ſhe finds you inſtead of me; you 
the dear Diſſembler, the Man ſhe loves, the Man ſhe gave for loſt, to 
find him true, return'd, and in her Arms. * 
5 Rich. No new Poſſeſſion can give equal 107 — i ſhall be 1 the Ws 
7 Prieſt that waits for you ſhall tie the Knot this moment, in the Morn- 
ing I'll expect you give me Joy. (Exit, © 

Tru. So, is notithis ©2tter now than cutting of Throats, I have got my 
Revenge, and ii Lady will have hers without Blood ſhed. Exit. 


SCENE changes to an Apartment, Conſtance aue vnn, 

Ser. He's jſt a coming up, Madam. 

Con. My Civility; to this Man will be as great a nt upon me 
as Rudeneſs wou d be to his Brother; but I muſt hear it a little, becauſe 
our Deſigns requite it, [Enter T. Woudbee] his- Ape ſhocks me 
My Lord, I wiſh you Joy. 

Z. V. Madam, tis only in your power to give it, and wou d you ho- 
nour me with a Title to be really wort of, ic ſhou'd be that of your 

> humbleſt Servant. 


7 Con. I never admitted any Body to. the Tide of an humble Servant, 
r that I did not intend ſhould command me, i Dig Lordſhip will bear 
be with the Slavery, you ſhall begin when you pl provided you take up- 
„ on you the Authority when I have a mind. | 


1. 


PP 
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a 


us 


66 The Twin-Rivals" 


| if rule as you pleaſe ; but 


7. W. Our Sex, Madam, make much better Lovers than Hutbands, and 
I think ic highlyranceaſonable, that you ſhould put your ſelf in my Pow- 
er when you caifo abſolutely keep mein yours. 

Con. No, my Lord, we never: tru:y command till we have given our 
Promiſe to obey; and we are never in inore danger of being made 
Slaves, than when we haye em at our Feet, 

Y. M. True, Madam, che greateſt Empires are in moſt Danger of 
Falling, but it is 5 * to 27 able lute there, than 2 act by a Prerogative 
that's eonhn'd. b 10 705 P's . 8 k 

Con. Well, we ike the Con 1 8 we live un 
I'm for a wee or nom at all. * 

J V. Lou huge ſo much the Heart of the Subject, Madam, that you 
bY u have weak Precences to a limited Sway, 


where your Eyes have alrea E d.the Tyrant, — l think one 
 Priviledge of the People is to kils e rig s Hand. | :aking her Hand. 
Con. Not, till they have taken the Oathsp 


apy Lord ; and he cat re- 
Likes them in che Corneal Lade pr criges, is, 1 think, no better than 


77 Py Shrines * Mer, [kneling] by all e you think juſt, and 


I hold airy by Aling ber gay po. l and abs deareſt 
Vo age» U 17 75 _—_— "Ms. 


© + , Cone FiEmy Loid. hgh yielding: 


4 


* 


| {hall vit with more Innocence. 


. Eyes ate mine, befke Tidings From 5 your Heart 


chere Night I ſhall be happy. | 

Con. Wou'd not'y Ldifpiſc a Conqueſt” fo eatlly' pain'd ? SR 

my W, ours wi the 3 and I ſhall bi all the World 
t you. © a [5 28 4 


Con. But will you Fami to make no Attempts upon Honour. 
7. M. That's foolth ag, Not Angels ſent on . es to Earth, 
* (E Exit, 
Con. Ay, 0 ſure [ a/ide] My Lord Fil ſnd one = conduct you. 
2. W. Ha, NA, ha. n ts upon her Honour! when I can 
find the Place where it ten II tel her more of my mind — Now do 
I fed] ten thouſand Cid. tickling me all over with thePoints of their Ar- 


 » trows— Wherss mytDeformicy now ? I have read W | theſe Lines: : 


Tho' Natut&taſt me in a rugged Mould, 
Since Fate has chang'd the Bullion into Gold: 
Cupid returns,” breaks all bis Shafts of Lead, 
And tips each. Arrow with a Golden Head; | 
— 'd with Title, the gay lordly Dart a3 
Flies proud'y on, whilſt every Virgin's Heart 0 
Swells with Ambition to receive the Smart. 
„Enter Elder Woodbee bebind him. | 
E.. Thus to adorn Dramatick Story, „„5—ö;—ÿ. Bd 
6 © Stags Her ſruts in borrow d Glory, „ Proud 


* 
* | A. 


* 
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Proud and Auguſt as ever Man faw, - | 
And ends his Empire in a Stanza. - 7 Jun une, the Shoulder, 


J. V. Ha! my Brother! 
E. N. No, perfidious Man; all Kindred and Relation I An; the 


poor Attempts upon my Fortune ] cou'd pardon, but thy baſe Deſi igns 
upon my Love i never can forgive, — my Hongur, Birth- right, 
Riches, 3 cou d more freely ſpare, than the leaſt ＋ ght of thy pre- 


vailing | nere. 
7 W. How! my Hopes deceiv'd" cart be th fall Deluſions of her 


Seßz whilſt only Man oppos'd my Gunning, I ſtagd ſecure, but ſoon 
as Woman interpo>'d, Luck chang d hatids, and the Divil was immediatel 
on her ſide, Well, Sir, much good may do you with Your Mite 
and may you love, and; live, and ſtarve together. _ cc: 
E. V. Hold Sir, I Was lately your Priſoner, now you are mine; when 
the Ejectment is executed, yowthall"be at liberty. 
Y. V. Ejectment!: | 
E. . Ves Sir, by this time, I hops, my. Friends have purg'd my 
Father's Houſe of that debauch'd and riotous Swarm that you had hiv'd 


rogether. - 
7. V. Confuſion, Sir, let t me paß, I am the eldet 4 Fa will be obey'd. 


(draws. 
E. M. Dat'ſt thou aſp the Elderſhip ſo nobly ? 
7. I. I dare, and will, to the laſt Drop of my inyeterate Blood rb zb. 
Enter Truman and Teague, Truman ſtrikes.down their Swords. © | 
Tru. Hold, hold, my Lord, 1 have : brought chal; ſhall fon Ante: * 


the Controverly. 
Z. M. If I miſtake not, chat is as Villain that decoy me abroad. [runs 


| (at Truman, Teague catches bis Arm behind, and takes away his Sword. 
Wis, Ay, be 5 chiſh iſh the bheſſit Guard upon chte Rules o 
P lighting, to catch à Man behind his Back. | 

Tru, My Lord, x Word, [ whiſpers E. Woodbee] Nom bent 
pleaſe to hear this venerable Lady. bes to por and bringt. in Maze a 
E. W. Mandrahe in Cuſtody! © 8 


Tea. In my Cuſtody, tet. , 
Tru. Now, Madam, you know what Puniſhment i is deftin'd: * the 


Injury offer'd to Aurelia, if you don't immediately confeſs che truth. 
Man. Then I muſt own, (Heaven forgive me) [weeping] I maſt own. 
that Hermes, as he was ſtill eſteem' d, ſo he is che fictt- Born. 3 


Tea. A very honeſht Woman, be me ſhoule, | 
JV. That Confeſſion is extorted by Fear, and thernekore of n no Force. 
Tru. Ay Sir, but here is your Letter to her, with che Ink fcarce dy, 5 


vhere you repeat your Offer of bn hundred Pound 2 year to {wear i in 


your behalf. . 
'* Tea. Dat Was- Teague: finding bat, and I bellere St. 'Parrick put it in m 
a Toughts t to * her Pockets. e | 


* FF 


1 


_ 
* 
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* euer Conſtance and Aurelia. 
| Con. * opc hig Haodbee, you will make no Attempts upon my rſon. 
7. V. Damn your Perſon, x "Reco 
E . M. But pray am where have you been all this Evening? {to Au- 
Aur. Very buly I can aſſure you Sir; here's an honeſt Conſtable that 
I could find in my Heart to marry, had the greaſy Rogue but one Drop 
of genteel Blog in bis Veins ; what's become of him ? [looking abou. 
Con. Bleſs me Colin, marry. a Conltable ! 
Au, Why truly, Madam, if that Conſtable had not come in a very 
Critical Minute, this time I had been glad to marry any body 
. .. Tra. I take you your wor Madam, you ſhall marry him ">. 
ment; and if you don't ſay that 1 haye genteel Blood i in 3. * by 
N r ED 
Aur. And was it you Sir? 18. 
Tru. Lookee, Madam, don' t be albac d, I foukd you a ee! in he 
*, #i{abilt, that the truth on't, but you made a brave Defence. | | 
4 Aur. Tam oblig'd to you; and tho you were a little whimſical to ay; ; | 
- this late Adventure has taught me how dangerous it is to provoke a Gen- 
.. tleman by ill Uſage ; therefore if my Lord and this Lady will ſhew us 
2 £2900 Exam le bia we muſt tollow, our Leaders, Captain. 
s As boldly as when Honour calls. ; we 
| = My Lord, there wastaken.amongyour Brother's jovial Giew, bis 
| Friend Subileman, whom we have taken care to ſecure. © 
For him the Pillory, for you, Madam [to Mandrake, | 
| Ties. Be me ſhoule, the ſhall be married to Maiſhter Fuller, * 0 F 
E. W. For you Mother —— * N 
"L V, Poverty and Contempt — - at | 
| To which I yield as to a milder bad __ FM 
2 Than Obligations from the Man I hate. er. 8 
E. V. Then take thy Wiſn — And now I hope'a Parties have re- 
a their due Rewards 1 * 8 „ . 
Ties. But what will yo or poor Teague, Mai ter: * a 
e What bal 14 M be 
Tea. Arah, maak me a Juſtice of peacſh, dear Joys" my 
Ks E. V. Juſtice of Peace! thou art not qualify'd, Man. | } 
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WE "is Yelt, tam I-— I can take the Oats, and write my Mark 
. Ican be an honeſkit Man my. ſhelf, and keep a great Rogue for my Clark. 
E. . Well, well, you ſhall be taken care of, and now, Ss „ we 
ſet out for Happineſs, — > DF 5; ( 
| Let none deſpair RE.” er * Fer, „ | | 
—”— Fortune muſt yield, 2ou'd Men but act like me. | „ 
Chuſe a brave Friend as Parmer of your Breaſt, 3 os 

oP | Be active when your Right is in Conteſt ; a 0 | 

4 Be true jorlowe, and Fre oy do the * 1 
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